» 
* 


- 
- 


UPLE 


$ 


mY 


* 
* 


C0 


* 


T 


9 
TAN 


ONS 


FR: 


» 
— 
- 


wa 4 
F, 
* 


* 
K — 
* 


SY 


1 


HAHN ma 


Pr 


Nene 


13 al 71 „ 
We 10 by 1 


5 [a 


MIEINTIET $44 775 
ee + 
+ $20 
1 Bm 

\ moan 
El $0 At! +44* Witti 


9 17 ny 


I M 
$4040 11 
nm 444+ 
1112 1 414 


wy +484 44 $34 
15 481 
ory : 


4+ 
+ 
4 1 
it 


44+ + 
{oy 


$257 $* {644 


164. = 


t: Mi | 


— %% — — — th. — Ct. 8 
gp Cy — — _ 
. . "=" — — — — — — —— #4 — 
28 — —— ——ů ů ů wv — < © — 2 4 44 —̃ — — e—_—_——_— * 
= — — — ——— ——— — — —— — 


Coldar y cup. 


BARRY a) SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 


4 


2 


* 


Hakeithe 


* 


2222 


9 
22 


Im 


a 


» 


* 


2 


3 PEE Bo ae "= 6] 
4 TRIP TO THE JUBILEE, © 
OMR P — 

| OF FIVE ACTS; 

Wurrres BY Mx. FARQUHAR, / ( 

WITH FE YARTATIONS 18 THE —— 
MANA G FR' BOOK, 1 

5. 2 AT THE k | Y 
Theatre-Royal Drury-Lane, 5 7 

5 bon don _ 


Printed for W. Lownpes, W. Ni oo ; $3 
and S. BLADON, 


. 5 A 
1791 5 3 


- 
D - — — —— — 1 a — 
nr oe ES Coo - 2 . A3 
2 — ——————_—, b 


S —— — V—— —ñ —— — oy — 2 


_ 


me. ah. roms 2® * we ” 
OF 
: 7 & * , = - , 
* 3 
- N 1 . 
” " 
1 pe . 
g . 


PROLOGUE. 
POET will think nothing ſo cheths their Fury 
As Wits, Cits, Beaux, and Women for their Jury. 
Our Spark's half dead to think what Medley 's come, 
With blended Fudgments to pronounce his Doom. 
*Tis all falſe Fear; for in a mingled Pit, 
Why , what your grave Don thinks but dully writ, 
His Neighbour i'th' great Wig may take for Vit. 
Some authors court the frau, the woiſe, if any; 
Our youth?s content, if he can reach the many, 
Who go with much like ends to church and play, 
Not to obſerve what prieſts or poets ſay, 
No! no! your thoughts, like theirs, lie quite another way. 
The ladies ſafe may ſmile, for here's no ſlander, 
No ſmut, noleud tongu'd beau, nor double entendre. 
Tis true, he has a ſpark juſt come from France, 
But then ſo far from Beau———why he talks ſenſe ! 
Like coin oft carry d out hui —ſeldom brought from thence. 
T here's yet a gang to whom our ſpark ſubmits, 
Your elbow fbaking fool, that lives by's awits, 
That's oaly*witty tho“, juſt as he lives, by fits. 
Who, Lion-like, through bailiffs, ſcours away, 
Hunts, in the face, a dinner all the day, 
At night with empty bowels grumbles o'er the play. 
And new the modifh Prentice he implores, 
' Who, with his maſter's caſb, ftoÞ'n. out of docrs, 
Employs it on a lrace of———honeurable whores : 
While their good bulky mother, pleas'd, ſits by, 
Bawd regent of the bubble gallery. 
Next to our mounted friends, wwe humbly move, 
Who all your fide-box tricks are much above, 
And never fail to pay us with your love. | 
Ah friends ! poor Dorſet garden houſe is gone; 
Our merry meetings there are all undone; 
Quite loſt to us, ſure for ſome ſtrange mijaceds, 
That ſtrong acg Sampſon's pulPd it Ver our heads, 
Snaps rope like thread; but when bis fortune s told him 
Hell hear perhaps of rope will one aay hold him 
At leaſt, I hope, that our:good-natur'd town, 
Will find a way to pull his prices down. | 
Well, that's all ! now gentlemen, for the play, 
On ſecond thoughts, Pwe but two words to ſay ; 
Such as it is for your delight deſign d, 
Hear it, read, try, judge, rag ſpear as you find. - 
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40 T. I. SCENE The Park. 


Enter Vizard with a Letter, a Servant following. 
Viz. 1 ſend it back unopen'd ! ſay you ? 


Serv. As you ſee, ir. 

Viz. The pride of theſe virtuous women is more 1n- 
ſufferable than the immodeſty of proftitutes—after all- 
my encouragement to {light me thus! 

Serv. She ſaid, ſir, that imagining your morals ſin- 
cere, ſhe jor you acceſs to her converſation; but that 
your late behaviour in her company has convinced her, 
that your love and religion are both hypocriſy, and that 
ſhe believes your letter, like 7ourſelf, fair on the outſide 
foul within; ſo ſent it back unopened. 

Viz. I'll be rene the very firſt opportunity——— 
ſaw you the old Lady Darling, her mother? | 

Serv. Yes, fir, and ſhe was pleaſed to ſay much in 
your commendation. | | 

Viz. That's my cue an eſteem grafted in old age 
15 hardly rooted out; years ſtiffen their opinions with 
their bodies, and old zeal is only to be cozen'd by young 
hypocriſy .—- Aſide. 
Run to the Lady LurewelPs, and know of her maid, whe- 
ther her Ladyſhip will be at home this evening. Her 
beauty is ſufficient cure for Angelica's ſcorn. | 

[Exit Servant. Vizard pulls out @ book, reads and 


. walls about.] 


Enter Smuggler. 

Smug. Ay, there's a pattern for the young men o' th“ 
times—at his meditation ſo early; ſome book of pious 
ejaculations, I'm ſure. 
Fiz. This Hobbes is an excellent fellow? [ 4/#4e.] O 
Uncle Smuggler! to find you at this end o'th' town is a 
miracle. | 
A 2 | Smuge. 
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Sung. I have ſeen a miracle this morning indeed, 
couſin Vizard ! 

. Vis. Whatisit, pray, fir? 

Sug. A man at his devotions ſo near the court—T'm 
very glad, boy, that you keep your ſanctity untainted 
in this infectious place; the very air of this Park is 
heatheniſh, and every man's breath I meet ſcents of 
atheiſm, 

Vis. Surely, fir, ſome great concern mult bring you 
to this unſanctiſied end of the town. 

Smug. A very unſanctified concern truly, couſin. 

Viz. What is it? 

Smug. Alaw-ſuit, boy — ſhall I tell you? My 
ſhip the Swan is newly arri ved from St. Sebaſtian, laden 
with Portugal wines: now the impudent rogue of a tide- 
waiter has the face to affirm it is French wines in Spaniſh 
caſks, and has indicted me upon the ſtatute O con- 
ſcience! conſcience! theſe tide-waters and ſurveyors 
plague us more with their F rench wines, than the war did 


with French privateers Ay, there's another 
plague of the nation | 
Enter Colonel Standard. 


A red coat and cock ade. 
Fiz. Col. Standard, I'm your humble ſervant, 
Stand. May be not, Sir. 


Fiz, Why to? 

Stand. Becauſe I'm diſbanded. 

Fix. How! Broke? 

Stand. This very morning, in Hyde- park, my brave 
regiment, a thouſand men that looked like lions yeſ- 
terday, were ſcattered, and looked as poor and ſimple as 
the herd of deer that grazed beſide em. 

Smug. Tal, al, deral (Singing) I'll have a bonfire 
this night as high as the monument, 

Stand. A bonfire! thou dry, withered, ill- nature; 
had not thoſe brave fellows? ſwords defended you, your 
houſe had been a bonfire ere this about your ears 
Did we not venture our lives, fir ? 

Smug. And did we not pay for your lives, fir ?—— 
Venture your lives! Tm ſure we ventured our money, 
and that's life and ſoul to me Sir, we'll maintain you 


no longer . 
St and. 
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Stand. Then your wives ſhall, old Actæon. There 
are five ang thirty ſtrapping officers gone this morning to 
live upon free quarter in the city. 

Smug. O Lord! O Lord! I ſhall have a ſon within" 
theſe nine months, born with a half-pike in 1 hand, 
ir, you are— 

Stand. What, fir?” 

Smug. Sir, I ſay that you are | 

Stand, What, fir ? | 

| Smug. Dilbanded, fir, that* s all I ſee my law- 
yer yonder. — — - 

Viz. Sir, Lam very rey ry for your misfortune, * 

Stand. Why 10 ? I don't come to borrow mone of 
you ; if you're my friend, meet me this evening at ths 
Shakeſpeare, III pay my oy, drink a health to my king, 
proſperity to my country, and, away for Hungary to- 
morrow morning. 

Viz, What! you won't leave us? 

Stand. What! A ſoldier ſtay here, to look like 172 
ald pair of colours in Weſtminſter- hall, ragged and ruſt 
no, no I met yeſterday a broken lieutenant, he x 
aſhamed to own that he wanted a dinner, but begged” 
— of me to buy a new ſcabbard for his 

word 

Viz. Oh, but you have 2 friends, Colonel ! 

Stand. Oh, very good friends!! my father's a Lord, 
deaf elder brother a beau; mighty good friends in- 

ed! 

Fiz. But your country may perhaps want your ſword 
ain. 

Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a ſingle drum 
beat up for volunteers between Ludgate and haring- 
croſs, and I ſhall undoubtedly hear 7 at- the walls of 


Buda. 
Vix. Come, come, Colonel, there are ways of making 


A4 n. 
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he always turned his back upon the enemy 
man of honour for the ladies. 


Viz. What was it, pray? "4 | 
Stand, Why, to ſave his pretty face for the women, 
he was a 


Viz. Come, come, the loves of Mars and Venus will 
never fa; you muſt get a miſtreſs. 1 

Stand. Prithee, no more on*'t——youv have awakened 
a thought, from which, and the kingdom, I would have 
ſtol'n away at once. To be plain, I have a miſtreſs, 

Viz. And ſhe's cruel? | 

Stand. No. | 

Viz. Her parents prevent your happineſs ? 

Stand. Nor that. 

Fiz. Then ſhe has no fortune? | 

Stand. A large one: beauty to tempt all mankind, 
and virtue to beat off their aſſaults. O Vizard! ſuch a 
creature |! 


Sir Harry Wildair fings without, 
Hey-day ! who the devil have we here ? | 
Viz. The joy of the Play-houſe, and life of the Park ;' 
Sir Harry Wildair! newly come from Paris. 
Stand. Sir Harry Wildair ! did not he make a cam- 
paign in Flanders ſome three or four years ago ? 
Fs. Fhe fame: ;-_... 
Stand. Why, he behaved himſelf very bravely. 
Vix. Why not? Do'ſt think bravery and gaiety are 
inconſiſtent ? He's a gentleman of moſt happy circum- 
ſtances, born to a plentiful eſtate ; has had a genteel 


and eaſy education, free from the rigidneſs of teach- 


ers, and pedantry of ſchools. His florid conſtitution 
being never ruffled by misfortune, nor ſtinted in its 
pleaſures, has rendered him entertaining to others, and 
eaſy to himſelf.— Turning all paſſion into gaiety of hu- 
mour, by which he chuſes rather to rejoice with his 


friends, than be hates by any; as you ſhall ſee. 


Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Ha, Vizard ! beth 

Viz. Sir Harry! © | ne 
Wild. Who thought to find you out of the Rubrick fo 

long? I thought thy hypocriſy had been wedded to a 

pulpit-cuſhion lon 150 ir, if I miſtake not your face, 

your name is Standard. * 

Stand. 
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Stand. Sir Harry, I'm your humble ſervant. 

Wild. Come gentlemen, the news, the news o'th* 
town, for I'm juſt arrived. 

Viz. Why, in the city-end o'th' town we're playing 
the knave, to get eftates, bs Fla 

Stand. And in the court-end playing the, fool, in 
ſpending *em. 

Wild. Juſt ſo in Paris. I'm glad we'er grown fo 
modiſh. | —— 

Viz. We are ſo reformed, that gallantry is taken for 
vice. | 

Stand. And hypocriſy for religion. 

Wild. Ala mode de Paris again. 

Viz. Nothing like an oath in the city. 

Stand. That's a miſtake ; for my Major ſwore a hun- 
dred and fifty laſt night to a merchant's wife in her bed- 
cbamber. 

V/ild. Pſhaw ! this is trifling ; tell me news, gentle- 
men. What lord has lately broke his fortune at Brooks's, 
or his heart at New-Market for the loſs of a race? 
What wife has been lately ſueing inDoCors-Commons for 
alimony ? Or, what daughter run away with her father's - 
valet ? What beau gave the nobleſt ball, or had the ficeſt 
coach on the birth day? I want news, gentlemen. 

Stand. Faith, fir, theſe are no news at all. | 

Fiz. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome news -of your 
travels, | 

Wild. With all my heart—You muſt know. then, I 
went over to Amſterdam in a Dutch ſhip : I went from 
thence to Landen, where 1 was heartily drubbed in the 
battle with the but-end of a Swiſs muſket. I thence 
vent to Paris, where I had half a dozen intrigues, bought 
half a dozen ne ſuits, fought :a couple of duels, and. 
here I am again in fatu quo. | 
Viz. But we heard that you deſigned to make the tour 
of Italy; what brought you back fo foon ? ; 

Hild. Tnat which brought you into the world, and 
may perhaps carry you out of it; a woman. 

Staud. What! quit the pleaſures of travel for a wo- 
man! | 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for ſuch a woman! I had rather 
ſee her ruelle than the palace of Louis le Grand: there's 


Ag more 


, 
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more glory in her ſmile, than in the Jubilee at Rome; 
and I would rather kiſs her hand, than the Pope's toe. 


Viz. You, Colonel, have been very laviſh in the 
beauty and virtue of your miſtreſs ; and Sir Harry pot 


has been no leſs eloquent in the praiſe of his. Now wit + 
I lay yo both ten guineas a piece, that neither of them is 
ſo pretty, ſo witty, or ſo virtuous, as mine. \ 
Stand. *Tis done. | | | | 
Wild. I'll double the ftakes—But, gentlemen, now I 
think o'nt, how ſhall we be reſolved ? For I know 
not where my miſtreſs may be found ; ſhe left Paris about- 
a month before me, and I had an account | 

Stand, How, fir ! left Paris about a month before you ? 

Hild. Yes, fir, and I had an account that ſhe lodged 
ſomewhere in St. James's. . | 

Viz. How ! ſomewhere in St. James's ſay you? 

Wild. Ay, fir, but I know not where, and perhaps 
mayn't find her this fortnight. | 

Stand. Her name, pray, Sir Harry? 

Viz. Ay, ay, her name; perhaps we know her. 

Hild. Her name! ay, ſhe has the ſofteſt, 
whiteſt hand that e' er was made of fleſh and blood; her. 
lips ſo balmy ſweet | | 

Stand. But her name, fir. 

Wild. Then her neck and breaſt; her breaſts do 

fo heave, ſo heave. " [ Singing. 
Stand. But her name I want, fir. 
Wild. Then her eyes, Vizard ! 

Stand. Pſhawi Sir Harry, her name, or nothing. 

Hild. Then if you muſt have it, ſhe's call'd the Lady 
But then her foot, gentlemen; ſhe dances to a mi- 
racle. She does dance deviliſn well indeed. —Vizard, 
you have certainly loſt your wager, | 

Viz. Why, you have certainly loſt your ſenſes ; we 
ſhall never diſcover the picture, unleſs you ſubſcribe the 
name. . | 
Wild. Then her name is Lurewell. | 
Stand. Sdeath, my miſtzeſs ! | Afede. 
Vix. My miſtreſs, by Jupiter! IAlade. 
Wild. Do you know her, gentlemen? 

Staud. I have ſeen her, ſir. 


* 


Vila. 
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Wald. Can'ſt tell where ſhe lodge ? Tell me, dear 
Colonel. 

Stand. Your humble ſervant, fir [ Exit, Stand. 

Wild. Nay, hold, Colonel; rl follow you, and will 
know. [ Runs out. 

Vis. The Lady Lurewell his miſtreſs ! he loves her : 
but ſhe loves me. But he's a baronet, and 1 plain Vi- 
zard ; he has a coach and fix, and I walk on foot; I was 
bred in London, and he in Paris. That very cir 
cumſtance has murdered me then ſome ſtratagem muſt 
be laid to divert his 2 

e- enter Wildair. 

Wild. Prithee, Dick, what makes the Colonel ſo out of 
humour ? 

Viz. Becauſe he's ont of pay, ſuppoſe. 

Wild. *Slife, that's true; I was beginning to miſtruſt 
ſome rivalſhyp in the caſe. 

Viz. Ang ſuppoſe there were, you know the Colonel 
can fight, Sur Harry. | 

Wild. Fight | pihaw ; but he can't dance, ha! he con- 
. for a woman, Vizard | life, man, if ladies were to 
be gained by {word and piſtol only „ What the devil ſhould 
all we beaux do? 

Viz. I'll try him farther, [ A/de.] * would not you, 
Sir Harry, fight for this woman you ſo much admire ? 

Wild. Fight! let me conſider. I love her—that's 
true; but then I love honeſt Sir Harry Wildair better. 
The Lady Lurewell is divinely charming right 
but then a thruſt ich- guts, or a Middleſex jury, is as ugly 
as the devil. 

Viz. Ay, Sir Harry, *twere a dangerous caſt for a 
beau baronet to be tried by a parcel of greaſy, grum- 
bling, bartering boobies, who would hang you, purely 
becauſe you're a gentleman. 

Vild. But no more of her, Prithee, Vizard, can't 
you recommend a friend to a pretty miſtreſs by the by, 
till I can find my own? You have ſtore I'm-fure ; you 
cunaing poaching dogs make ſurer game, than we that 
hunt open and fair. Prithee now, good Vizard. 

Viz. Let me ccnfider a little. Now love and 
revenge inſpire my politics Aſide. 


LPauſes Fe at Sir Harry walks fnging. 


1 
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Mild. Pſhaw! thou'rt as long ſtudying for a new miſ- 
treſs, as - 


- Viz. I defign a charming girl for you, you'll therefore 
bear a little expeRation. 

* Wild, Hal ſay'ſt thou, dear Vizard ? 

Jix. A girl of fixteen'! Sir Harry. 

Wild. Now fixteen thouſand bleſſings light on thee. 

Viz. Pretty and witty. 

Wild. Ay, ay, but her name, Vizard. 

Viz. Her name | yes, ſhe has the ſofteſt whiteft 
hand that e'er was made of fleſh and blood; her lips 0 
balmy ſweet — 

W. 7 Well, well, but where ſhall I find her, man ? 


Viz. Find her! but then her foot, Sir Harry; 
ſhe dances to a miracle. 


Wild. Prithee don't diſtract me. 
Fiz. Well then, you muſt know, that this lady is the- 
greateſt beauty in town; her name's Angelica; ſhe that 
aſſes for her mother is very commode, and called the- 
Lady Darling; ſhe goes for a Baronet's Lady, (no diſ- 
| „ to your honour, Sir Harry) 1 aſſure you. | 
Wild. Paw! hang my honour ;: but what ſtreet, 
what houſe ? 
. Viz. Not ſo faſt,. Sir Harry; you muſt have my paſs-- 
port for your admittance, and you'll find my recommenda-- 
tion in a line or two will procure you very civil entertain-- 
ment; I ſuppoſe twenty or thirty pieces handſomely Me 
ced, will gain the point: I'll enſure her ſound. 
Mild. Thou deareſt friend to a man in neceſſity. — 
Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. James's ; I' 
walk acroſs the Park. [To his Servant. 
Enter Clincher Senior. 
Clinch. Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. 
James's, J'1l walk acroſs the Park too — 
Mr. V1zard, your moſt devoted 
Sir (7 o#aair ) J admire the mode of your ſhoulder-- 
knot ; methinks it hangs very emphatically and carries an. 
air of travel in it : your ſword-knot too is moſt orna- 
mentally modiſh, and bears a foreign mein. 
Gentlemen, my brother is juſt arrived in town; 
So that being upon the wing to kiſs his hands, | 
1 * you'll pardon the abrupt ALES: of, 
: _ Gentlemen, - 
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Gentlemen, your moſt devoted, and moſt faithful 
humble ſervant. [ Exit, 
Mila. Prithee, doſt know him? 

Viz. Know him! Why tis Clincher, who was appren - 
tice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the city. 

Wild. What makes him ſo gay ?. | 

Viz. Why he's in mourning.. 

Wild. In mourning !. | 
Viz, Yes, for his father. The kind old man in Hert- 
fordſhire t'other day broke his neck a fox-hunting ; the 
ſon upon the news has broke his indentures, whipped from 
behind the counter into the ſide-box, and now talks of 
nothing but wines, intrigaes,. plays, faſhions, and going 
to the F. ilee. | | 

Mild. Ha, ha, ha! how many pounds of mareſchal muſt 
the fellow uſe in ſweetening himſelf from the ſmell of 
hops and tobacco ?—But now for Angehca, that's her 
name: we'lFto the coffee-houſe, where you ſhall write 
my paſs-port. Allons. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE II. Lady Lurewell's Lodgings. 
Enter Lurewell and Parley. - 

Lure. Parley, my pocket-book—let me ſee—Madrid, 
Venice, Paris, London !—Ay, London! they may talk 
what they will of the hot countries, but I find love moſt 
fruitful under this chmate—in a month's ſpace have I 
gained—let me ſee, Imprimis, Colonel Standard. 

Par. And how will your lady{hip manage him? 

Lure, As all ſoldiers ſhould be managed ; he ſhall 
ſerve me till I gain my ends, then I'Il diſband him. 

Par. But he loves you, madam. 

Lure. Therefore I ſcorn him; I hate all that don't love 
me, and ſlight all that do: Would his whole deluding 
fex admired me, thus would I flight them all. My un- 
unwary innocence was wronged by faithleſs man ; but 
now glance eyes, plot brain, diſſemble face, lie tongue, 
tempt, ſeduce, and damn the treacherous kind. Let 
me ſurvey my captives. The Colonel leads the van; next 
Mr. Vizard, he courts me out of the Practice of Piety, 
therefore is a hypocrite ; then Cliacher, he adores me 
wit!: orangerce, and is conſequently a fool; then my 
old merchant, Alderman Smuggler, he's a compound of 
both ;—out of which medley of lovers; if J don't make 
good diverſion hat d'ye think, Parley ? , K 

5 ar. 


ing-ſheet, and with it muſt my love be buried. 
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Par. I can't be perſuaded tho', madam, but that you 
really loved Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. | 

Lure. Of all the lovers I ever had, he was my great- 
eſt plague, for I could never make him uneaſy : I left 
him involved in a duel upon my account: I long toknow 
whether the fop be killed or not. O Lord! no ſooner 
talk of killing, but the ſoldier is conjured up. 

Enter Standard. 

You're upon hard duty, Colonel, to ſerve your king, 
your country, and a miſtreſs too. 

Stand. The latter, I muſt confeſs, is the hardeſt : for 
in war, madam, we can be relieved -m our duty ; but in 
love, who would take our poſt, is our enemy; emula- 
— in glory is tranſporting, but rivals here intoler- 
able. u 

Lure. Thoſe that bear away the prize in the field, 
ſhould boaſt the ſame ſucceſs in the bed- chamber: 
and I think, conſidering the weakneſs of our fex, we 
ſhould make thoſe our companions who can be our cham- 

ions. 

4 Stand. I once, madam, hoped the honour of defend- 
ing you from all injuries, thro' a title to your lovely 
perſon, but now my love mutt attend my fortune. M 
commiſſion, madam, was my paſs- port to the fair; ad- 
ding a nobleneſs to my patlion, it ſtampt a value in my 
love; *twas once the life of honour, but now its 1 


o 


Par. What! dulbanded, Colonel ? 

Stand. Yes, Mrs. Parley. 

Par. Faugh, the nauſeous fellow ! poverty in his 
looks already. [ 4frae. 

Lure. His misfortune troubles me. | 

Staud. lll chule, madam, rather to deſtroy my paſ- 
ſion by abſence abroad, than have it ſtarved at home. 

Lure. I'm ſorry, fir, you have ſo mean an opinion of 

my affection, as to imagine it founded upon your for- 
tune. And to convince you of your miſtake, here I vow 
by all that's jacred, I own the ſame affection now as be- 
fore. Let it ſuffice, my fortune is conſiderable. 2 

Stand. No, madam, no; I'll never be a charge to her 


I love! the man that ſells himſelf for gold, is the work 


of proſtitutes. 


Lure. 
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Lure. Now were he any other creature but a man, I 
could love him, Afide 

Stand. This only laſt requeſt I make, that no title re- 
commend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor coat 
coward, to my place in your affections; ſo farewell my 
country, and adieu my love. [ Exit, 

Lure. Now the devil take thee for being ſo honourable, 
Here, Parley, call him back. (Exit Parley.) 1 ſhall loſe 
half my diverſion elſe. Now for a trial of ſkill. [ Re- 
enter Parley and Colonel.] Sir, I hope you'll pardon 
my curioſity : when do you take your journey? 

Stand. To-morrow morning, early, madam. 

Lure. So ſuddenly ! which way are you deſign'd to 
travel ? ig 

Stand. That I can't yet reſolve on, 

Lure. Pray, fir, tell me ; pray, ſir; I intreat you ; 
why are you ſo obſtinate ? 

Stand, Why are you ſo curious, madam ? 

Lure. Becauſe- 

Stand. What 

Lure, Becauſe, I, I— - 

Stand. Becauſe ! what, macam ?— Pray tell me. 

Lure. Becauſe I deſign to follow you. [ Crying. 

Stand. Follow me | by all that's great, I ne'er was 
proud before. Follow me! What ! expoſe thee to the 
hazards of a camp——— Rather I'll ftay, and here 
bear the contempt of fools, and worſt of fortune. 

Lure. You need not, ſhall not ; my eſtate for both is 
ſufficient. 

Stand. Thy eftate ! no, I'll turn a knave, and pur- 
chaſe one myſelf; I'll cringe to the proud man I under- 
mine, and fawn on him that I would bite to death; I'll 
tip my tongue with flattery, and ſmooth my face with 
ſmiles ; I'll turninformer, office broker, nay coward, to 
be great, and ſacrifice it all to thee, my generous fair. 

Lure. And I'll diſſemble, he, ſwear, jilt, any thing, 
but I'll reward thy love, and recompenſe thy noble 
paſſion. | 

Stand. Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir Harry, ha, 
ha, ha! rather kiſs her hand, than the Pope's toe, ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Lure, What Sir Harry, Colonel ?. What Sir Harry ? 

tand, 
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Staud. Sir Harry Wildair, madam. 

Lure. What! is he come over? 

Stand, Ay, and he told me—but I don't believe a 
ſyllable on't. | 

Lure. What did he tell you ? 

Stand, Only called you his miſtreſs, and pretending 
to be extravagant in your commendation, would vainly 
inſinuate the praiſe of his own judgment and good for- 
tune in a choice | 
a *. How eaſily is the vanity of fops tickled by our 

ex! 

Stand. Why, your ſex is the vanity of fops. 

Lure. On my conſcience, I believe ſo. Fhis gentle · 
man, becauſe he danced well, I pitched on for a partner 
at a ball in Paris, and ever fince he has ſo perſecuted me 
with letters, ſongs, dances, ſerenading, flattery, foppery, 
and noiſe, that 1 was forced to fly the kingdom and 
I warrant you he made you jealous. - | 

Stand. Faith, madam, I was a little uneaſy. 

Lure. You ſhall have a plentiful revenge; I'll ſend 
him back all his fooliſh letters, ſongs and verſes, and you 
yourfe'f ſhall carry em; *twill afford you epportunity of 
triumphing, and free me from his farther impertinence; 
for of all men he's my averſion. I'll run and fetch them 
inſtantly. — VEL [ Exit. 

Stand. Dear madam, a rare projet! How ſhall I 
bait him like Actæon with his own dogs ?—\Well, Mrs. 
Parley, it is ordered by a2 of parliament, that you receive 
no more pieces, Mrs. Parley. | 
Par. *Tis provided by the ſame act, that you-ſend no 
more meſſages, good. Colonel ; you mult not pretend- to 
ſerd any more letters, unleſs you can pay the poſtage. 

Stand. Come, come, don't be mercenary ; take ex- 
ample by your lady, be Fonourab'r, 14 

Par. A-lack-a-day l fir, it ſhews as ridieulous and 
haughty for us to imitate our betters in their honour, as 
in their finery ; leave honour to nobility that can ſup- 
port it: We poor folks, Colonel, have no pretenee to't; 
and truly, I think, fir, that your. honour ſhould - be 


' caſhiered with your leading- ſtaff. [ Exit, 


Stand. Tis one of the greateſt curſes of poverty, to 
be the jeſt of chambermaids ! 


Re-enter 
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. Re. enter Lurewell. 
Lure. Here's the packet, Colonel; the whole maga- 
zine of love's artillery. [ Gives him the packet. 


Stand. Which ſince I have gained, I will turn upon 
the enemy. Madam, I'll bring you the news of my 
victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha! ¶ Exit. 


END or AcrT I. 


— — 


ACT II. SCENE Clincher Funior's Lodgings. 


Enter Clincher, reading a Letter, Dicky following. 


Dear Brother, 


Clin.—T WILL fee you preſently ; I have ſent this lad to 
reads. 1 wait on you, he can inſtru you in the falbions 
of the town ; I am your affetionate brother, 
; 0 . Clincher. 
Very well, and what's your name, fir ? #01 
Dick, My name is Dicky, fir ? 
Clin. Dicky ! 
Dick. Ay, Dicky, fir. | 
Clin, Very well, a pretty name! And what can you 
do, Mr. Dicky ? 
Men Why, Sir, I can dreſs hair and carry a billet- 
ux. | 
Clix. A billet doux, pray what's that? | 
Dick. Why a. billet doux is a kind of penny-poſt let- 
ter, | 
Enter Clincher /enzor, 
Clin. ſen. Brother, you're welcome to London. 


Clin. jun. I thought, brother, you owed ſo much 6 


2 of my father, as to wear mourning for his 
eath. 252 
Clin. ſen. Why ſo I do, fool; I wear. this becauſe I 
have the eſtate, and you wear that, becauſe you have 
not the eſtate. You have cauſe to mourn indeed, bro- 
ther, Well, brother, I'm glad to ſee you, fare you 
well. (Going. 
Clin. jun. Stay, ſtay, brother; where are you gang. 
LY | ills 
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Clin. jen. How natural! it is for a country booby to aſk 
impertinent queſtions, Hark'e, ſir, is not my father dead? | 

Clin. jun. Ay, ay, tomy ſorrow. 

Clin. ſen. No matter for that, he's dead; and am not 
I a young powdered extravagant Engliſh heir ? 

Clin, Jen. Very right, fir. 

Clin. jun. Why then, fir, you may be ſure that I n 
going to the Jubilee, ſir. | 

Clin. jun. Jubilee ! What's that ? | 

Clin. ſen. Jubilee. Why the Jubilee 1 flith 1 
don't know what it is: do- you know Dicky ? 

Dick. Why; the Jubilee i is the ſame mig with our 
Lord Mayor's day in the city; there will be pageants, 
and. uibs, and raree ſaows, and all that, fir. 

Clin. jun. And muſt you go ſo ſoon, brother? 

Clin. ſen. Yes, fir, for I muſt ſtay a month in Amſter- 
dam, to ſtudy po _ 

Clin. jun. ſuppoſe, brother, you travel through. 
Muſcovy to learn faſhions, don't you, brother? 

Clin. jen. Brother! Prithee, Robin, don't call me e bro. 
ther ; fir will do every jot as well. 

Clin. jun. O . Ammon ! why ſo? , 

Clin. ſen. Becauſe people will imagine that you have 
a ſpite at me. But have you ſeen your couſin Ange- 
lica yet ? 

Clin. jun. No: My dancing-maſter has not been 
with me yet. How ſhall I falute them, brather ? 

Clin ſen. Pſhaw that's eaſy ; tis only two ſcrapes, a 
kiſs, and your humble ſervant. I'll tell you more when 
come from the Jubilee. Come along. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Lady Darling's Houſe. 


Enter Wildair with a Letter. 
Wild. Well, if this paper-kite flies ſure, I'm ſecure 1s 
my game—humph ! The prettieſt bordel I have ſeen ; a 


very ſtately genteel one. [ Footmen croſs the yy 

Hey day! equipage t00,!———"Sdeath, Pm afraid I've. 

* the houſe. | J 
Enter Lady Darling. 


No, this, muſt be the old Lady, by her gravity. 
. Darl, Your buſineſs, pray, fir? | 
Wild. Pleaſure, madam. . 
Darl. 
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Darl. Then, fir, you have no buſineſs here. 

Wild. This letter, madam, will inform you farther z 
Mr. Vizard ſent it, with his humble ſervice to your 
Ladyſhip. | 
Darl. How dbes my couſin, fir ? ; | 
Wild. Ay, her couſin too; that's right procureſs, 


again. | 
Madam, "I 
Darl. E Arneft inclination to ſerve — Sir Harry 


reads. Madam Court ny. Couſin—Centleman 
Fortune — Rt 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 


| Y ITZARD. 

Sir, your fortune and quality are ſufficient to recom- 
mend you any where; but what goes farther with me, is 
the recommendation of ſo ſober and pious a young gen- 
tleman as my couſin Vizard. 

Wild. A right ſanctiſied old lady o'my. word. 

Darl. Sir Harry, your converſation with Mr. Vizard; 
argues you a gentleman, free from the looſe and vicious 
carriage of the town; I'll therefore call my Wau e 

xit. 

Wild. She dreſſes up a fin fo religiouſly, that the de- 
vil would hardly know it of his making. | 

Enter Angelica. 

Wild. O all ye powers of love! An angel! *Sdeath, 
what money have I got in my pocket! I can't offer her 
leſs than twenty Fuineas and by Jupiter he's 
worth a hundred! 

Angel. Tis he. The very ſame ! And his perſon as 
agreeable as his character of good humour pray 
heaven his ſilenee proceed from reſpect. | 

Mild. How innocent ſhe looks! How would that 
modeſty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look ſo, 
charming ! By heaven there's ſuch a commanding. 
mnocence in her looks, that I dare not aſk che queſtion. 
Angel. Now all the charms of real love and feigned 
indifference aſſiſt me to engage his heart, for mine is loſk 
already, | | 1 99 85 

Wild. Madam, I—-2oons, I cannot ſpeak to her 
— but ſhe's a whore, and 1 nan» in 
| | ort, 
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ſhort, I, I 

ing fin art thou ! 
Angel. He is caught; now to ſecure my conqueſt——— 

I thogght, ir, you nad ſome buſineſs to communicate. 

Vid. Buſineſs to communicate | How nicely ſhe 
words it! Yes, madam, I have a little buſineſs to com- 
municate. Don't you love ſinging birds, madam ? 

Angel. That's an odd queſtion for a lover—Y es, fir. 

Wild. Why then, madam, here is a neſt of the pret- 
tieſt pgoldfinches that ever chirped in a cage; twenty 
young ones, I aſſure you, madam. | 

Angel. Twenty young ones ! what then, fir ? 

Wild. Why then, madam, there are—twenty young 
ones——"Shlfe, I think twenty is pretty fair. 

Angel. He's mad, ſure——Sir Harry, when you have 
learned more wit and manners, you ſhall be welcome 
here again. | . 

Hild. Wit and manners! Egad, now I conceive 
there is a great deal of wit and manners in twenty gui- 
neas——Pm ſure tis all the wit and manners I have 
about me at preſgnt. What ſhall I do ? 

Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 

What the devil's here ? Another couſin, I warrant 
ye! Hark'e, fir, can you lend me ten or a dozen gui- 
neas inſtantly ? I'll pay you fifteen for them in three 
hours, upon my honour. 

Clin. jun. Theſe London ſparks are plaguy impudent! 
This fellow, by his aſſurance, can no leſs than a 
courtier. 

Dick. He's rather a courtier by his borrowing. 

Clin. jun, Faith, fir, I ha'n't abbve five guineas 


O hyporiſy, hypocrify, what a charm- 


about me. 


Wild. What buſineſs have you here then, fir? For to 
my knowledge twenty won't be ſufficient. | 

Clin. jun. Sufficient ! For what, fir ? 6 

Vild. What, fir ! Why, for that, fir ; what the devil 
ſhould it be, fir ? I know your buſineſs, notwithſtanding 
all your gravity, fir, | 

Clin. jun. My bufineſs ! Why my couſin lives here. 
* Wild. I know your couſin does live here, and Viz- 
ard's couſin, and every body*s:coufin ONSET 
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ſir, I ſhall return immediately, and if you offer to touch 
her til! I come back, I ſhall cut your throat, raſcal. ¶ Exit, 
Clin. jun. Why the man's mad, ſure ! 
Dick. Mad, fir, ay; why he's a beau. E 
Clin. jun, A beau! What's that? Are all madmen 
beaux ? | | 
Dick. No, fir ; but moſt beaux are madmen. But now 
for your couſin : Remember your three ſcrapes, a kiſs, 
and your humble ſervant. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. The Street. 
Euter Wildair, Colonel /o/lowing. 


Stand. Sir Harry, Sir Harry! | 
Mild. I'm in haſte, Colonel; beſides, if you're in no 
better humour than when I parted with you in the Park 
this morning, your company won't be very agreeable. 1 
Stand. You're a happy man, vir Harry, whoarenever + ö 
out of humour: can nothing move your gall, Sir Harry ? | 
Wild. Nothing but impoſſibilities, which are the ſame 
as nothing. | 
Stand. What impoſlibilities ? | 
Wild. The reſurrection of my father to diſinherit me, 
or an act of parliament againſt wenching. A man of 
eight thouſand pounds per annum to be vext! No, no; 
anger and ſpleen are companions for younger brothers. 
Stand. Suppole one called you ſon of a whore behind 
your back. 
Wild. Why, then would I call him raſcal behind his 
back ; ſo we're even. 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you had loſt a miſtreſs. 
Wild. Why, then I would get another. 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded by the wo- 
man you love, that would ſurely trouble you. 
Wild. You're miſtaken, Colonel; my love is neither 
romantically honourable, nor meanly mercenary ; tis 
only a pitch of gratitude ; while ſhe loves me, I love 
her; when ſhe deſiſts, the obligation's void. 
Stand. But to be miſtaken in your opinion, fir ; if the 
Lady Lurewell (only ſuppoſe it) had diſcarded you 
I ſay, only ſuppoſe it—and had ſent your diſcharge by me. 4 
Wild. Pſhaw ! that's another impoſſibility. | * 
Stand. Are you ſure of that? : 
Wild. 
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' Wild. Why, *twere a ſoleſcim in nature. Why ſhe's 
a rib of me, fir. She dances with me, ſings with me, 
plays with me, ſwears with me; in ſhort, we are as like 
one another as a couple of guineas. ; 

Stand. Now that I have raifed you to the higheſt pin- 
nacle of vanity, will I give you ſo mortifying a fall, as 
ſhall daſh your hopes to pieces pray your Honour 
to peruſe theſe papers. [ Gives him the packet, 

Mild. What is't, the muſter-roll' of your regiment, 
Colonel? 

Stand. No, no, tis a liſt of your forces in your laſt 
love campaign ; and, for your comfort, all diſbanded. 

Wild. Prithee, good ' metaphorical Colonel, what 
d' ye mean? | 

Stand. Read, fir, read ; theſe are the Sybils leaves that 
will unfold your deſtiny. 

Wild. So it be nota falſe deed to cheat me of my 
eſtate, what care I [ opening the packet) hump ! my 
hand ! To the Lady Lurewell—To the Lady Lurewell 
To the Lady Lurewell. What the devil haſt thou 
been tampering with, to conjure up theſe ſpirits ? 

Stand. A certain familiar of your acquaintance, fir, 
Read, read. 

Wild. ( Reading, Madam, my pafſion—ſo nature 
your beauty contending force of charms mankind— 
eternal admirer, Wildair ! I ne'er was aſhamed of my 
name before. | 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour! ha 
ha, ha ! Poor Sir Harry ; more glory in her ſmile than in 
the Jubilee at Reme, ha, ha, ha! But then her foot, Sir 
Harry, ſhe dances to a miracle! ha, ha, ha! Fie, Sir 
Harry, a man of your parts Write letters not worth keep- 
ing! What ſay' ſt thou, my dear knight errant? ha, ha, ha! 

ou may ſeek adventures now indeed. 

Wild. (fngs} No, no, let her wander, &c. 

Staud. You are jilted to ſome tune, fir ;; blown up 
with falſe muſic, that's all. 

Wild. Now, why ſhould I be angry that a woman is a 
woman? Since inconſtancy and falihood are grounded in 
their natures, how can they help it ? | 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in your nature, 
for ſhe's a rib of you, Sir Harry, * 

id. 
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Wild. Here's a copy of verſes too; I muſt turn poet 
in the devil's name——ltay ——*Sdeath, what's here? 
This is her hand——O the charming characters! My 
dear Wildair. (Reading) That's I _ | this huff bluff 
Colonel that's he ts the N fool in nature the 
devil he is land as ſuch have I uſed him-- with all my 
heart, faith had no better way of letting you know that 
I lodged in St. Fames's, Lurewell, Colonel, I am your 
moſt humble ſervant: | 

Stand. Hold, fir, you ſha*n't go yet; I ha'n't deli- 
vered half my meſſage. | 

Wild. Upon my faith but you have, Colonel. 

Stand. Well, well, own your ſpleen ; out with it, I 
know you're like to burſt, 

Wild. I am ſo, egad ! ha, ha, ha! 

. [Laugh and point at ons another, 
Stand. Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha! Well, well, 
that's forced, Sir Harry. | 
| Wild. I was never better pleaſed in all my life, by 
upiter. 

Stand, Well, Sir Harry, tis prudence to hide your con- 
cern, when there's no help for't :--But to be ſerious now. 
The lady has ſent you back all your papers there. I was 
ſo juſt as not to look upon *em. 


Wild. Pm glad on't fir ; for there were ſome things 
that I would not have you ſee. | h 
Stand. All this ſhe has done for my ſake, and I deſire 
you would decline any farther pretenſions for your own 
ſake. So, honeſt, good natured Sir Harry, I'm you 
humble ſervant. Exit, 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! poor Colonel ! O the delight of an 
ingenious miſtreſs ! what a life and briſkneſs it adds to an 
amour, like the loves of mighty Jove, ſtill ſueing in dif- 
ferent ſhapes. A legerdemain miſtreſs, who, preſto ] paſs ! 
and ſhe*s vaniſhed, then hey / in an inſtant in your arms. 


again, [ Going, 
| Enter Vizard. 
Viz. Well met, Sir Harry; what news from the Iſland 
of Love? Ny 
Mild. Faith, we made but a broken voyage by your 


chart; but now I am bound for another port: I told you 
the Colonel was my rival. 1 1 


% 


Viz. 
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Viz. The Colonel! curs'd misfortune! another! [ 4fde, 
_ #714. But the civileſt in the world; he brought me 
word where my miſtreſs lodges : The ſtory's too long to 
tell you now, for I muſt fly, 
cos What! have you given over all thoughts of An- 

elica ? 2 
x Wild. No, no, I'll think of her ſome other time. But 
now for the Lady Lurewell ; Wit and beauty calls. 


That miſtreſs ne er can pall her lover's joys, 

Whoſe wwit can whet, whene*er her beauty cloys. 

Her little amorous frauds all truths excel ; | 
And make us happy, being deceiv*d jo well. [ Exit, 


Viz. The Colonel my rival too! how ſhall I manage? 
There is but one way—him and the knight will I ſet a 
tilting, where one cuts t'other's throat, and the ſurvivor's 
hanged : So there will be two rivals pretty decently dif. 
poled of, | | [ Exit, 


SCENE IV. Lurewell'; Lodgings, 
Lurewell and Parley. 


Lure. Has my ſervant brought me the money from my 
merchant ? 

Par. No, madam ; he met Alderman Smuggler at 
Charing-Croſs, who has promiſed to wait on you himſelf 
immediately. | 

Lure. ? 11s odd that this old rogue ſhould pretend to 
love me, and at the ſame time cheat me of my money. 
Dar. *Tis well, madam, if he don't cheat you of your 

eſtate ; for you ſay the writings are in lus hands. 

Lure. But what ſatisfaction can I get of him? Oh! 
here he comes. 2 

i Enter Smuggler. | 
Mr. Alderman, your ſervant; have you brought me 
any money, fir 2 HELEN SES 
Smug. Faith, madam, trading is very dead; what with 
paying the taxes, raiſing the cuſtoms, lofles at ſea abroad, 

and maintaining our wives at home, the Bank is reduced 
very low. | _ 

Lure. Come, come, fir, theſe evaſions won't ſerve 
your turn; I muſt have money, fir——] hope you don't 


deſign to cheat me. 
Smug. 
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Smug. Cheat you, madam ! have a care what you ſay: 
I'm an Alderman, madam ! Cheat you, madam ! I have 
been an honeſt citizen theſe five and thirty years ! 
Lure. An honeſt citizen! bear witneſs, Parley ! I ſhall 
trap him in more lies preſently.— Come, fir, tho? I 
am a woman, I can take a courſe. | 
Smug. What courſe, madam ? You'll go to law, will 
ye? I can maintain a ſuit of law, be it right or wrong, 
theſe forty years, Iam ſure of that, thanks to the honeſt 
practice of the courts. But, madam, I have. brought 
you about a hundred and fifty guineas, (a great deal of 
money as times go) and— 

Lure. Come, give em me. 

Smug. Ah! that hand, that hand, that pretty ſoft, 
white I have brought it, you ſee ; but the condition of 
the obligation is ſuch, that whereas that leering eye, 
that pouting lip, that pretty ſoft hand, that—you un- 
derſtand me; you underſtand, I am ſure you do, you 
little rogue 

Lure. Here's a villain now, ſo covetous, that he would 

bribe me with my own money. U11 be revenged—Well, 
Mr. Alderman, you have ſuch pretty winning ways, 
that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha} | 
. Smug, Will you, indeed, he, he, he! my little co- 
quet, and when ? and where ? and how ? | 
Lure. Twill be a difficult point, fir, to ſecure both 
our honours ; you muſt therefore be diſguiſed, Mr. Al- 
derman. 
Smug. Pſhaw ! no matter, I'm an old fornicator. 
I'm not half fo religious as I ſeem to be. You little 
rogue; why, Pm diſguiſed as Iam; our ſanctity is all 
outſide, all hypocriſy. 

Lure. No man is ſeen to come into this houſe after 
night-fall ; you mutt therefore ſneak in, when tis dark, 
in woman's cloaths. 

Smug. With all my heart.—I have a ſuit on purpoſe, 

my little coquet: I love to be diſguiſed, I cod. I make 

a very handiome woman, I cod I do. 
Enter Servant, whiſpers Lurewell, and exit. 

_ Lure, Oh! Mr: Alderman, ſhall I beg you to walk 

into the next room? here are ſome ſtrangers coming up, 

Smug. Buſs and guinea firſt, Exit. 

B Euter 
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Enter Wildair. + 

Wild. My /ife, my foul, my all that heaven can give, 

Lure. Death's life with thee, without thee death to live. 
Welcome, my dear Sir Harry; I ſee you got my direc- 
tions. 

Wild. Directions! In the moſt charming manner, 
thou dear Machiayel of intrigue. 

Lure. Still briſk and airy, I find, Sir Harry. ; 

Wild. The fight of you, madam, exalts my air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. ; 

Lure. I have a thouſand queſtions to aſk you, Sir 
Harry. Where's my Count La Valier? 

Wild. His body's in the church of Notre Dame; I 
don't know where his ſoul is. 

Lure. What diſeaſe did he die of ? 

Wild. A duel, madam; I was his doctor. 

Lure. How d'ye mean ? 

Wild. As moiſt doors do, I killed him. 

Lure. En cavalier, my dear knight errant ; well, and 
how, and how ; what intrigues, what gallantries are 
carrying on in the Beau Monde? 

Wild. I ſhould aſk you that queſtion, madam, ſinee 
your ladyſhip makes the Beau Monde wherever you come. 

Lure. Ah! Sir Harry, I've been almoſt ruined, peſ- 
tered to death here, by the inceſſant attacks of a mighty 
Colonel; he has beſieged me. | 

Mild. I hope your ladyſhip did not ſurrender tho'. 

Lure. No, no; but was forced to capitulate ; but 
fince you are come to raiſe the fiege, we'll dance, and 
ſing, and laugh. I 

Wild. And love and kiſs-als that your chamber? 

Lure. I remember, Sir Harry, you promiſed me in 


Paris, never to aſk that impertinent queſtion again. 


Wild. Pſhaw ! madam, that was above two months 
2g 3 beſides, madam, treaties made in France are never 
ept. 
Lure. Would you marry me, Sir Harry? | 
Wild. Why, marriage is the devil But I will marry 
you. | BR NS 
Lure. Your word, fir, is not to be relied on 7 if a 
gentleman will forfeit his honour in dealings of buſineſs, 


we may reaſonably ſuſpect his fidelity in an * 
71d. 
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Wild. My honour in dealings of buſineſs ! why, ma- 
dam, I never had any buſineſs all my life. 

Lare. Ves, Sir Harry, I have heard a very odd ſtory, 
and am ſorry that a gentleman of your figure ſhould un- 
dergo the ſcandal.  ' 

Wild. Out with it, madam. : | 

Lure. Why, the merchant, fir, that tranſmitted your 
bills of exchange to you in France, complains of ſame 
indirect and diſhonourable dealings. 

Wild. Who, old Smuggler ? 

Lure. Ay, ay, you know him, I find. 

Wild. J have ſome reaſon, I think; why, the rogue 
has cheated me of above five hundred -pounds within 
theſe three years. 

Lure. Tis your buſineſs then to acquit yourſelf pub- 
licly ; for he ſpreads the ſcandal every where. 

Wild. Acquit myſelf publicly !—Here, ſirrah, [ Enter 
Servant] my coach; I'll drive inſtantly into the city, 
and cane the old villain round the Royal Exchange, 

Lure. Why, he is in the houſe now, fir. 

Wild. What, in this houſe ? 

Lure. Ay, in the next room. 

Hild. Then, firrah, lend me your cudgel. 

[ Exit Servant. 

Lure. Sir Harry, you won't raiſe a dilturbance in my 
houſe ? 

Wild. Diſturbance, madam, no, no; I'll beat bim 
with the temper of a philoſopher. Here, Mrs. Parley, 
ſhew me the gentleman. [ Exit with Parley, 

Lure. Now ſhall I get the old monſter well beaten, 
and Sir Harry peſtered next term with bloodſheds, bat- 
teries, coſts and damages, ſolicitors and attorneys ; and 
if they don't teize him out of his good humour, I'll 
never plot again. [ Exit, 


SCENE changes to another room in the fame Hauſe, 


Enter Smuggler. 


Smug. Oh, this damn'd tide-waiter ! A ſhip and 
cargo worth five thouſand pounds! why, tis richly 
worth five hundred perjuries. | 

B 2 Enter 
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Enter Wildair, | 


* Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman, I'm your moſt devoted 
. and humble ſervant. | 8 
1 Smug. My beſt friend Sir Harry, you're welcome 
| to England. x | | 
Wild. I'll aſſure you, fir, there's not a man in the 
king's dominions I am gladder to meet, dear, dear Mr. 
Alderman. [ Bowing very low, 
Smug. O lord, ſir, you travellers have the moſt oblig- 
ing ways with you. | 
Mild. There is a buſineſs, Mr. Alderman, fallen out, 
9 which you may oblige me infinitely by am very 
R ſorry that I am forced to be troubleſome ; but neceſſity, * 
I __ - Mr. Alderman. 
{ Smug. Ay, fir, as you ſay, neceſſity—But upon my 
' word, fir, I am very ſhort of money at preſent, bu. 
Wild. That's not the matter, fir ; I'm above an obli- 
gation that way; but the buſineſs is, I'm reduced to an 
indiſpenſible neceſſity of being obliged to you for a beat- 
ing Here, take this cane. 5 
Smug. A beating, fir Harry! ha, ha, ha! I beat a 
knight baronet ! an Alderman turn cudgel-player ! ha, 
ha, ha! y 

Wild. Upon my word, fir, you muſt beat me, or I'll 
beat you ; take your choice, 
 Smug. Pſhaw ! pſhaw! you jeſt. 5 

Wild. Nay, tis ſure as fate: ſo, Alderman, I hop 
you'll pardon my curioſity. [ Strikes him. 
© Smug, Curioſity! Deuce take your curioſity, fir ; 

what d'ye mean ? 

Wild. Nothing at all ; I'm but in jeſt, fir. 

Smug. O, I can take any thing in jeſt ! but a man 
might imagine by the ſmartneſs of the ſtroke, that you 
were in downright earneſt. | 

Wild. Not in the leaſt, fir ; [ Strikes him] not in the 

” leaſt, indeed, ir. 

Smug. Pray, good fir, no more of your jeſts, for they 
are the blunteſt jeſts that ever I knew. 

Mild. [Strites] J heartily beg you pardon, with all 
my heart, fir. | 


| Smug 
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Smug, Pardon, fir! well, fir, that is ſatis faction enough 
from a gentleman : But ſeriouſly now, if you paſs any 
more of your jeſts upon me, I ſhall grow angry. 

Wild. IJ humbly beg your permiſſion to break one or 
two more. | | [ Strikes him. 
' Smug. O lord, Sir, you'll break my bones: Are you 
mad, fir ? murder, felony, manſlaughter ! | Falls down. 

Wild. Sir, I beg you ten thouſand pardons ; but I am 
abſolutely compelled to't, upon my honour, fir : nothing 
can be more averſe to my inclinations, than to jeſt with 
my honeſt, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Alderman, 

[ Striking him all this awhile, Smuggler tumbles 
. over and over, ſhakes out his pocket-book on the 
floor ; Lurewell enters, takes it up. | 


Lure. The old rogue's pocket-book , this may be of 


uſe. [A/ide.] O lord, Sir Harry's murdering the poor 


old man 


Smug. O dear madam, I was beaten in jeſt, till I am 
murdered in good earneſt, 


Lure. Well, well, I'll bring you off, ſeigneur—frap- 


pex, frappex ! | 
Smug. O! for charity's ſake, madam, reſcue a poor 
Citizen. 


Lure. O you barbarous man! hold ! hold! frappez 
plus rudement. | 
Frappez! I wonder you are not aſhamed, [Holding Wild.] 
A poor reverend honeſt elder — [helps Smug. up.) It 
makes me weep to ſee him in this condition, poor man ! 
Now the devil take you, Sir Harry for not beating him 
harder. Well, my dear, you ſhall come at night, and 
I'll make you amends. [ Here Sir Harry takes ſnuff. 

Smug. Madam, I will have amends before 1 leave the 
place, Sir, how durſt you uſe me thus ? 

Wild. Sir? 

Smug. Sir, I ſay that I will have ſatis faction. 


Wild. With all my heart. [Throws ſnuff in his eyes. 


Smug. O! murder, blindneſs, fire! O madam, ma- 
dam, get me ſome water! water, fire, water! 
* [Exit wwith Lurewell. 
Wild. How pleaſant is reſenting an injury without 
paſſion ! *Tis the beauty of revenge. 
Let ſtateſmen plot, and under buſineſs groan, 
And ſettling public quiet, loſe their own ; 
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I make the moſt of lift, no hour miſpend, 
Pleaſure 's the mean, and pleaſure is my end. 
No ſpleen, no trouble ſhall my time deſtroy, 

' Life's but a ſpan, Þ'll every inch enjoy. 


EN D or Acr II; 


ACT III. SCENE The Street. 


Enter Standard and Vizard. 


Stand. I! Bring him word where ſhe lodged ! I the ci- 
villeſt rival in the world ! *Tis im poſſihle. 
Viz. I ſhall urge it no further, fir. 
I only thought, fir, that my character in the world 
might add authority to my words without ſo many repe- 


titions. 


Stand. Pardon me, dear Vizard. 
Our belief ſtruggles hard before it can be brought to 
yield to the diſad vantage of what we love; 
But what ſaid Sir Harry ? 


Viz. He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laughed 
heartily. 1 


| Flew away with all the raptures of a bridegroom, re- 


peating theſe lines, - 


A miſtreſs ne er can pall her lowver*s joys, 
 Wheſe wit can whet, wheneer ber beauty clay. 


Stand. A miſtreſs ne er can pall! By all my wrongs he 
whores her ! And I'm made their property. Vengeance! 
Vizard, you muſt carry a note for me to Sir Harry. 
Viz. What! a challenge! I hope you don't deſign to 
fight ? | | 

Gnas. What? wear the livery of my king, and 

zocket an affront! *twere an abuſe to his ſacred ma- 
jeſty; a ſoldier's ſword, Vizard, ſhould ſtart of itſelf to 
redreſs it's maſter's wrong. | | 

Viz. However, fir, I think it. not proper for me to 
carry any ſuch meſſage between friends. 72 

Stand. I have ne er a ſervant here; what ſhall I 7 ? 

14. 
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Viz. There's Tom Errand, the porter, that plies at 
the Blue Poſts, one who knows Sir Harry and his haunts 
very well, you may ſend a note by him. | 

Stand. Here, you, friend. 

Viz. I have now ſome buſineſs, and muſt take my 
leave; I would adviſe you, nevertheleſs, againſt this 
affair. 

Stand. No whiſpering now, nor telling friends to 
prevent us. He that diſappoints a man of an honour- 
able revenge, may love him fooliſhly like a wife, but 
never value him as a friend. 

Viz. Nay, the devil take bim that parts you, or I. 

| *. 
Enter Tom Errand running. 

Err. Did your honour call porter ? 

Stand. Is your name Tom Errand ? 

Err. People call me fo, an't like your worſhi 

Stand. Do you know Sir Harry Wildair ? 

Err. Ay, very well, Sir; he's one of my beſt maſ- 
ters; many a round half- crown have I had of his wor- 
ſhip ; he's newly come home from France, fir. 


« 


Stand. Go to the next coffee-houſe, and wait for me. 


[ Exit Errand, 
O woman, woman, how bleſt is man, when favoured 
by your ſmiles, and how accurſed when all thoſe ſmiles 
are found but wanton baits to ſooth us to deſtruftion ! 
| _ [Exit; 
Enter Wildair, and Clincher ſenior following, 
Clinch. jen. Sir, fir, fir, having ſome buſineſs of im- 
. Portance to communicate to you, I would beg your at- 
tention to a trifling affair that I would impart to your 
underſtanding. | 
Wild. What is your trifling buſineſs of importance, 
pray, ſweet fir. 
Clinch. ſen. Pray, ſir, are the roads deep between 
this and Paris ? | 
Wild: Why that queſtion, fir ? 


Clinch. ſen. Becauſe I deſign to go to the Jubilee, fir; 


I underſtand that you are a traveller, fir; there is an air 
of travel in the tie of your cravat, ſir—there is, indeed, 
fir—]I ſuppoſe, fir, you bought this lace in Flanders? 


B 4 Mild. 
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Wild. No, fir, this lace was made in Norway. 
Clinch. ſer; Norway, fir | | 
Wild, Yes, fir, of the ſhavings bf deal boards. 
Clinch. ſen, That's very ſtrange now, faith—lace 
made of the ſhavings of deal-boards ! Egad, fir, you 
travellers ſee very ſtrange things abroad, very incredible 
things abroad, indeed. Well, U'll have a cravat of the 
very {ame lace before I come home. | 
Wild. But, fir, what preparations have you made for 
your journey ? 
Clinch. ſen. A caſe of pocket piſtols for the bravog= 
and a ſwimming girdle. 
Wild. Why theſe, fir ? . 
Clinch. jen. O Lord! Sir, I'll tell you ſuppoſe us 
in Rome now; away goes I to ſome ball—for I'll be a 
mighty beau. Then, as I ſaid, I go to ſome ball, or 
ſome bear-baiting, *tis all one you know—then comes 
a fine Italian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the ſleeve, 
$ignior Angle, Signior Angle---ſhe's a very fine lady, ob- 
ſerve that—Signior Angle, ſays ſhe—Signora, ſays I, and 
trips after her to the corner of a ſtreet, ſuppoſe it Ruſſel- 
ſtreet here, or any other ſtreet ; then you know, I muſt 
invite her to the tavern, I can do no leſs. There up 
comes her bravo; the Italian grows ſaucy, and I give 
him an Engliſh douſe of the face. I can box, fir, box 
tightly ; I was a *prentice, fir,---but then, ſir, he whips 
out his Hiletto, and I whips out my bu/l-dog---flaps him 
through, trips down ſtairs, turns the corner of Ruſſel- 
ſtreet again, and whips me into the ambaſſador's train, 
and there I'm as ſafe as a beau in a fide-box. 
Mild. Is your piſtol charged, fir ? 8 
Clinch. fen. Only. a brace of bullets, that's all, ſir. 
Mild. Tis a very fine piſtol, truly; pray let me ſee it. 
Clinch. ſen. With all my heart, fir. 
Wild. Hark' e, Mr. Jubilee, can Yapadigeſt a brate 
of bullets ? . 
Clinch. ſen, O by no means in the world, fir. 
Wild. I'll try the ſtrength of your ſtomach, however, 
Sir, you're a dead man. [ Pręſenting the piſtol to his breaſt. 
Clinch. ſen. Conſider, dear Sir! 1 am going to the 
Jubilee, when I come home again, I am a dead man 
at your fervice. 7 
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Wild. O very well, fir ! but take heed yo are not ſo 
choleric for the future. » w 


Clinch. - ſen. Choleric, fir ! Oons ! I deſign to ſhoot 
ſeven Italians a week, fir. 

Wild. Sir, you won't have provocation. i 

Clinch. ſen. Provocation, ſir! Zauns, Sir, Ill kill 
any man for treading upon my corns, and there will be 
a deviliſh throng of people there ; they ſay that all the 
Princes in Italy will be there. 

Mild. And all the fop: and fools in Europe---But the 
uſe of your ſwimming girdle, pray, fir ? 

Clinch. ſen. O Lord, fir ! That's eaſy. Suppoſe the 
ſhip caſt away; now, whilſt other fooliſh people are buſy 
at their prayers, I whip on my ſwimming girdle, clapa 
month's proviſion into my pocket, and fails me away 
like an egg in a duck's belly.--- And hark'e, fir, I have 
a new project in my head. Where d' ye think my ſwim- 
ming girdle ſhall carry me upon this occaiton ? "Tis a 


new project. 

Mild. Where, fir ? 

Clinch. ſen. To Civita Veghia, faith and troth, and 
ſo ſave the charges of my paſſage. Well, fir, you muſt 
pardon me now, I'm going to ſee my miſtreſs. | Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Lady Darling's Houſe. 


Enter Darling, Clincher jun. and Dicky 


Darl. 'This is my daughter, couſin. 7 
Dick. Now, fir, remember your three ſcrapes. 
Clinch. jun. ſaluting Angelica. — One, two, three, 
Your humble ſervant. Was not that right, Dicky ? 
Dick. Ay, faith, Sir, but why done t ydu ſpeak to her? 
Clinch. jun, I beg your pardon, Picky, I know my 
| as. Would you have me ſpeak 1 lady at the firſt 
gut | 
Dick. Ay, fir, by all means; the firſt-aim is the ſureſt. 
Clinch, jun. Now for a good jeſt, to make her laugh 


kiſs, [ Goes towards ber. 
: Enter Wildair, inter pofing. 

Wild. *Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you ſo before: 
Jour pitiful five guineas will never do---you may go, 
I'll outbid you, 


B 5 | Clinch. 


heartily.— By Jupiter Ammon I'll go give her a 
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Clinch. jun. What the devil! the madman's here 


again. 


Darl. Bleſs me, couſin ! what d'ye mean? Affront a 
gentleman of his quality in my houſe ! 
Clinch. jun. Quality Why, madam, I don't know 


what you mean by your madmen, and your beaux, and 


your quality—they are all alike, I beheve. 
Darl. Pray, fir, walk with me into the next room, 
[Exeunt Darling and Clincher, Dicky follows, 
Angel. Sir, if your converſation be no more agreeable 
than 'twas the laſt time, I would adviſe you to make 
your viſit as ſhort as you can. | 
Wild. The offences of my laſt viſit, madam, bore 


their paniſhment in the commiſſion : and have made me 


as uneaſy till I receive pardon, as your ladyſhip can be 
vill I ſue for it, 

Angel. Sir Harry, I did not well underſtand the of- 
fence, and muſt therefore proportion it to the greatneſs 
of your apology ; if you would therefore have me think 
it light, take no great pains in an excuſe. 

Wild. How ſweet muſt the hps be that guard that 
tongue! then, madam, no more of paſt offences, let us 
prepare for joys to come ; let this ſeal my pardon, 
[X. hes ber hand.] And this [again] initiate me to fare 
ther happineſs. | | 

Angel. Hold, fir——one queſtion, Sir Harry, and 
pray anſwer plainly—d*ye love me? 

Wild. Love you ! Does fire aſcend ? Do hypocrites 
diſſemble ? Uſurers love gold, or great men flatter ? 
Doubt theſe, then queſtion that I love. 

Angel. This ſhews your gallantry, fir, but not your 


love. 


Wild. View your own charms, madam, then judge 
my paſlion ; your beauty raviſhes my eye, your voice, 
my ear, and your touch has thrilled my melting ſoul. 

Angel. If your words be real, tis in your power to 
raiſe an equal flame in me. | 

Wild. Nay, then ] ſeize 

Angel. Hold, fir, *tis alſo poſſible to make me deteſt 
and ſcorn you worſe than the moſt profligate of your de- 
ceiving ſex. | | 


Wile. Ha! A very odd turn this, I hope, madam, 
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you only affect anger, becauſe you know your frowns 
are becoming. , 

Angel. Sir Harry, you being the beſt judge of your 
own deſigns, can beſt underſtand whether my anger 
ſhould be real or diſſembled; think what ſtrict modeſty 
ſhould bear, then judge of my reſentments. 

Wild. Strict modeſty ſhould bear! Why faith, ma- 
dam, I believe, the ſtricteſt modeſty may bear fifty gui- 
neas, and I don't believe *twill bear one farthing more. 

Angel. What d'ye mean, far? 

Wild. Nay, madam, what do you mean ? If you go 
to that. I think now fifty guineas is a fine offer for your 
ſtrict modeſty, as you call it. 

Angel. Tis more charitable, Sir Harry, to charge 
the impertinence of a man of your figure on his defect in 
underſtanding, than on his want of manners. I'm afraid 
you're mad, fir. 

Wild. Why, madam, you're enough to make any. 
man mad. *Sceath,! are you not |; 

Angel. What, fir?. 

Mild. Why, a lady of—ſtrict modeſty, if you will 
have it ſo... 

Angel. I ſhall never hereafter truſt common report, 
which repreſented you, ſir, a man of honour, wit, and. 
breeding; for I find you very deficient in them all 
three, | [ Exit.. | y 

Enter Vizard. | | 

Viz. Ah! Sir Harry, have I caught you? Well, 1 
and what ſucceſs ? „ 

Wild. Succeſs ! 'tis a ſhame for you young fellows in 1 
town here, to let the wenches grow ſo ſaucy : I offered 9 
her fifty guineas, and ſhe was in her airs preſently, and ll 
flew away in a huff. I could have had a brace of coun- 1 
teſſes in Paris for half the money, and je vous remercie - 1 
into the bargain. 1 i 

Viz, Gone in her airs, ſay you! and did not you fol- i 
low her ? by il 

Wild. Whither ſhould I follow her? 

Vix. Into her bed-chamber, man; ſhe went on pur-- nn 
pole. You a man of gallantry, and not underſtand that 
a lady's beſt pleaſed when ſhe puts on her airs, as you 1 


call it. | 
B 6 | Wild:. 
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Wild. She talked to me of ſtrict modeſty and tuff, 

Viz. Certainly. Moſt women magnify their modeſty, 
for the ſame reaſon that cowards boaſt their courage, be- 
cauſe they have leaſt on't. Come, come, Sir Harry, 
when you make your next aſſault, encourage your ſpirits 
with briſk Burgundy : if you ſucceed, tis well; it not, 
you have a fair excuſe for your rudeneſs. I'll go in, 
and make your peace for what's paſt. Oh! Lhad almoſt. 
forgot. Col. Standard wants to ſpeak with you about 
ſome buſineſs. 8 

Mild. I'll wait upon him preſently : d'ye know where 
he may be found ? 

Fiz. In the Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an hour 
hence, I promiſed to ſee him ; and there you may meet 
him, to have your throat cut. [4/ge.] I'll go in and in- 
tercede for you. 

Wild. But no foul play with the lady, Vizard. [ Exit. 

Viz. No fair play, I can aſſure you. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. The Strect before Lurewell's Lodgings. 
Enter Standard. 


Stand, How weak 1s reaſon in diſputes of love ? That 
daring reaſon, which ſo oft pretends to queſtion works of 
high Omnipotence, yet poorly truckles to our weakeſt paſ- 
fions, and yields implicit faith to fooliſh love, payin 
blind zeal to faithleſs women's eyes. I've heard her falſ- 
hood with ſuch prefling proofs that I no longer ſhould 
diftruſt it; yet ſtill my love would baffle demonſtration, 
and make impoſſibilities ſeem probable. [ Looks up» 
Ha! that fool too! What, {toop ſo low as that animal ? 
—*Tis true; women once fallen, like cowards in deſpair, 
will ſtick at nothing; there's no medium in their actions. 


They muſt be bright as angels, or black as fiends. But 


now for my revenge, [I'll kick her cully before her face, 
call her whore, curſe the whole ſex, and leave her. | Goes in. 


SCENE, IV. A Dining-Room. 


Enter Lurewell and Clincher' ſen. 
Lure. O Lord, fir, it is my huſband ! What will be- 
come of you ? SEG | 
Clin. jen. Ah! your huſband! Oh, I ſhall be mur- 
dered ! What ſhall I do? Where ſhall I run? I'll creep 
| | into 


_ 
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Into an oven; I'll climb up the chimney ; I'll fly; ll 

iwim—I wiſh to the Lord I were at the Jubilee now. 
Lure. Can't you think of any thing, fir ? 

Clin. ſen. Think! not I; I never could think to any 

- purpoſe in my life. 


Enter Tom Errand. 


Lure, What do you want, fir ? 
Err. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair; I 


ſaw him come in here this morning ; and did imagine he 


might be here ſtill, if he is not gone. 
ure. A lucky hit! Here, friend, change cloaths 

with this gentleman, quickly, ſtrip. 
Clin, jen. Ay, ay, quickly {trip : I'll give you half a 
crown to boot. Come here; ſo. - | They change cloaths. 
Lure. Now ſlip you [To Clin.] down ſtairs, and wait 
at the door till my huſband be gone; and get you in there 
[To the Porter] till I call you. [ Puts Err. in the next room. 


Enter Standard. 


Oh, fir! are you come? I wonder, fir, how you have 

the confidence to approach me after ſo baſe a trick ? 
Stand. O madam! all your artifices won't avail. 
Lure. Nay, fir, your artifices won't avail. I thought, 


fir, that I gave you caution enough againſt troubling me 


with Sir Harry Wildair's company when I ſent his letters 
back by you; yet you, forſooch, muſt tell him where I 
lodged, and expoſe me again to his impertinent courtſhip ! 

Stand. J expoſe you to his courtſhip ! 

Lure. I'll lay my life you'll deny it now. Come, come, 
fir; a pitiful lie is as ſcandalous to a red coat as an oath to 

a black. | 

Strand. You're all hes: firſt, your heart is falſe ; your 
eyes are double; one look belies another; and then your 
tongue does contradict them all—madam, I ſee a little 
devil juſt now hammering out a lie in your gericranium. 

Lure. O*my conſcience, he's in the right on't. | 4/ide. 

Stand, I. expoſed you to the court of your fool, 
Clincher, too; I hope your female wiles will impoſe that 
upon me—alio— 

Lure. Clincher !' Nay now you're ſtark mad. I know 
no ſuch perſon; £3 


Stand. 
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Stand. O woman in perfection! Not know him ? 
*Slife, madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes, 
be ſo deluded? Nay, madam; my noſe could not miſ- 


take him; for I ſmelt the fop by his pulvilio from the 


balcony down to the ſtreet. ä 

Lure. The balcony ! ha, ha, ha! the balcony ! I'll be 
hanged but he has miſtaken Sir Harry Wildair's foot- 
man with a new French livery for a beau. 

Stand. *Sdeath, madam, what is there in me that looks 
like a cully! Did not I ſee him? 

Lure. No, no, you could not ſee him; you're dream- 
ing, Colonel. Will you believe your eyes, now that I 
have rubbed them open ?—Here, you friend, 


Enter Errand in Clincher*s cloaths. 


Stand. This is illuſion all; my eyes conſpire againſt 
themſelves. Tis legerdemain. 

Lure. Legerdemain ! 1+ that all your acknowledgment 
for your rude behaviour ?—Oh, what a curſe it is to love 
as I do! Begone, fir, [To the Porter] to your imper- 
tinent maſter, and tell him I ſhall never be at leiſure to 
receive any of his troubleſome viſits.—Send to me to 
know when I ſhould be at home! [Exit Errand. 
Iam ſure he has made me an unfortunate woman. ¶ Weeps. 

Stand, Nay, then there is no certainty in nature; and 
truth is only falſhood well diſguiſed. | 

Lure. Sir, had not I owned my fond fooliſh paſſion, I 
ſhould not have been ſubject to ſuch unjuſt ſuſpicions : 
but it is an ungrateful return. [ Weeping. 

Stand. I hope, madam, you'll pardon me, ſince jea- 
louſy, that magnified my ſuſpicion, is as much the effect 
of love, as my eaſineſs in being ſatisfied. 

Lure. Eaſineſs in being ſatisfied ! No, no, fir ; che- 
riſh your ſuſpicions, and feed upon your jealouſy ; tis fit 
meat for your ſqueamiſh ſtomach. 

With me all wemen ſhould this rule purſue : 
Who think us falſe, ſhould never find us true. 
| [Exit ina rage. 


Enter Clincher /enior, in the Porter”s Cloaths. 


Clin. fen. Well, intriguing is the prettieſt, pleaſanteſt 
thing, for a man of my paris How ſhall we laugh _ 
the 


THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 39 


the huſband, when he is gone ?—How ſillily he looks! 
he's in labour of horns already..—To make a Colonel a 
cuckold ! *twill be rare news for the Alderman. 

Stand, All this Sir Harry has occaſioned ; but he is 
brave, and will afford me a juſt revenge. —O ! this is the 
porter I ſent the challenge by. ell, fir, have you 
found him ? 

Clin. ſen, What the devil does he mean now? 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow? 

Clin. ſen. The note! what note? 

Stand. The letter, blockhead, which I ſent by you to 
Sir Harry Wildair ; have you ſeen him? 


Yes, ſir—no, fir.-I have, ſir—I have not, fir. 

Stand. The fellow's nad. Anſwer me directly, ſirrah, 
or I'll break your head. 

Clin. ſen. I know Sir Harry very well, fir ; but as to 
the note, fir, I can't remember a word on't: truth is I 
have a very bad memory. 

Stand. O fir, I'll quicken your memory. [ Strikes bim. 

Clin: ſen. Zauns, fir, hold II did give him the note. 

Stand. And what anſwer ? 

Clin. ſen. I mean I did not give him the note. 


Clin. ſen. Hold, fir, hold! He did ſend an anſwer. 

Stand. What was't, villain ? 

Clin. ſen. Why, he ſent his ſervice to you; truly, fir, 
I had forgot it: I told you that I had a very treacherous 
memory. - 

Stand, I'll engage you ſhall remember me this month, 
raſcal. [ Beats him off, and exit. 


Re-enter Clincher ſenior, 


Clin. ſen. Ah! The devil take all intriguing, ſay I, 
and him who firſt invented canes.— That curſed Colonel 
has got ſuch a knack of beating his men, that he has left 
the mark of a collar of bandileers about my ſhoulders. 


Enter Lurewell and Parley. 


Lure. O, my poor gentleman! And was it beaten ? 


cloaths ? m/ cloaths? 
Lure. 


Clin. jen, O Lord! what ſhall I ſay now? Seen him? 


Stand. What d'ye banter, raſcal? [ Strikes him again, 


Clin. ſen. Yes, I have been beaten. But where's my 
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Lure. What, you won't leave me ſo ſoon, my dear; 
will ye? | ; : 

Clin. ſen. Will ye! If ever I peep into a colonel's tent 
again, may I be forced to run the gauntlet, —But my 
cloaths, madam. ; BY Hoes 

Lure. J ſent the porter down ſtairs with them. Did not 

u meet him? | 

Clin. ſen. Meet him! No, not J. 

Par. No! He went out of the backdoor, and 18 run 

clear away, I'm afraid. 
Clin. ſen, Gone, ſay you! and with my cloaths! my 
fine Jubilee cloaths !-—=O, the. rogue! the thief !—P'll 
have him hanged for murder !—But how ſhall I get 
home in this pickle ? 

Par. I'm afraid, fir, the Colonel will be back preſent- 
ly, for he dines at home. 

Clin. ſeu. Oh, then I muſt ſneak off! 

Was ever ſuch an unfortunate beau, 

To have his coat <vell thraſb' d, and loſe his coat alſo ? 

5 [ Exit. 

Par. Methinks, madam, the injuries you have ſuffered 
by men muſt be very great, to raiſe ſuch heavy reſent- 
meats againf the whole ſex. And I think, madam, your 
anger ſhould be only confined to the author of your 
Wrong. 

Lure. The author! Alas, I know him not! 

Par. Not know him! 'Tis odd, madam. 

Lure. Leave trifling ; 'tis a ſubje& that always ſours 
my temper : but ſince, by thy faithful ſervice, 1 have 
ſome reaſon to confide in your ſecrecy, hear the ſtrange 
relation. Some twelve years ago, I lived at my fa- 
ther's houſe in Oxfordſhire, bleſt with innocence, the or- 
namental, but weak guard of blooming beauty : our 
youth is tempting, our innocence credulous, romances 
moving, love powerful, and menare—villains. Then it 
happened, that three young gentlemen from the univer- 
ſity coming into the country, and being benighted, and 
ſtrangers, called at my father's. He was very glad of 
their company, and offered tnem the entertainment of 
his houſe. Two of them had a heavy, pedantic, univer- 
fity air ; but the third ! . 

Par. Ah! the third, madam ;—the third, 
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Lare. 
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Lare. He was—but, in ſhort, Nature cut him out for 
my undoing ; he had a genteel ſweetneſs in his face, a 
graceful comelineſs in his perſon, and his tongue was fit 
to ſooth ſoft innocence to ruin; his diſcourſe was directed 
to my father, but his looks to me. My father was ſo 
well pleaſed with his converſation, that he begged their 
company next day; they conſented, and next night, 
Parley—he bribed my maid, with his gold, out of her 
honeſty ; and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour, 
Par. The old bait } the old bait !—lI was cheated juſt 
ſo myſelf [ 4/ide.) But had not you the wit to know his 
name all this while ? 
Lure. Alas ! what wit had innocence like mine ? He 
told me, that he was under an obligation to his compa- 
nions of concealing himſelf then, but that he would write 
to me in two days, and let me know his name and qua- 
lity. After all the binding oaths of conſtancy, I gave 
him a ring with this motto, love and honour ; then we 
parted, but I never ſaw the dear deceiver more. 
Par. No, nor never will, I warrant you.— But don't 
you ſtill love this dear diſſembler ? 
Lure. Moſt certainly: Tis love of him that keeps 
my anger warm. Go get me pen and ink; I muſt 
write to Vizard. __ [ Exit Parley: 
Fortune, this once aſſiſt me as before 
Tao ſuch machines can never work in vain, 
As thy propitious wheel, and my projecting brain, 
| | [Fant - 
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ACT IV. SCENE Covent-Garden. 
Wildair and Standard meeting. 


Stand, 1 Thought, Sir Harry, to have met you ere this 
| in a more convenient place ; but ſince my 
wrongs were without ceremony, my revenge ſhall be ſo 
too. Draw, Sir! | 
Wild. Draw, Sir! What ſhall I draw ? 
Stand. Come, come, fir, I like your facetious u- 
mour well enough; it ſhews courage and A. I 
| | Know 
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know you're brave ; and therefore uſe you thus. Draw 
your ſword, | | | 
Wild. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw; but the devil 
take me if I fight—Perhaps, Colonel, this is the prettieſt 
blade you have ſeen. WY | -%. A 
Stand, I doubt not but the arm 1s good ; and there- 
fore think both worth my reſentment. Come, fir. 
Wild. Bat, prithee Colonel, doft think that I am ſuch 
a madman, as to ſend my ſoul to the devil, and body tg 
the worms, upon every fooÞs errand. [ Aide. 
Stand, I hope you're no coward, fir. | 
Wild. Coward, Sir! 1 have eight thouſand pounds a 
3 Sir. a . 
. Vou fought in Flanders, to my knowledge. 
Wild. Ay, for the ſame reaſon that I wore a red coat; 
becauſe *rwas faſhionable. | 41 47 ant 
Stand, Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris. 
Wild. True, fir; but there was no danger of lands, 


nor tenements : Befides, he was a beau, like myſelf, 
Now you're a ſoldier, Colonel, and fighting's your trade, 


and I think it downright madneſs to contend with any 
man in his profeſſion. | 

Stand. Come, fir, no more dallying : I ſhall take 
very unſeemly methods, if you don't ſhew yourſelf 2 
gentleman. ann 
Mild. A gentleman ? Why there again now. A gen- 
tleman ! I tell you once more, Colonel, that I am a ba- 
ronet, and have eight thouſand pounds a year. 1 can 
dance, ſing, ride, fence, underſtand the languages. 
Now, I can't conceive, how running you through the 
body ſhould contribute one jot more to my gentility. 
But pray, Colonel, I had forgot to aſk you, what's the 
quarrel ? a 

Stand, A woman, fir. 

Wild. A woman !—Take her. 

Stand. Sir, my honour's concerned, 

Wild. Nay, if your honour be concerned with a wo- 
man, get it out of her hands as ſoon as you can. An 
honourable lover is the greateſt ſlave in nature; ſome 
will ſav, the greateſt fool, Come, come, Colonel, this 
is ſomething about the Lady Lurewell, I warrant ; I can 
give you ſatisfaction in that affair. 


Stand, f | 1 
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Stand, Do ſo then immediately. 

Wild. Put up your ſword firſt ; you know I dare fight: 
But I had much rather make you a friend than an enemy. 
] can aſſure you, this lady will prove too hard for one of 
your temper. You have too much honour, too much in 
conſcience, to be a favourite with the ladies. $98, 

Stand. I am aſſured, fir, ſhe never gave you any en- 
couragement 

Wild. A man can never hear reaſon with a ſword in 
his hand. Sheath your weapon ; and then if I don't 
ſatisfy you, ſheath it in my boſom. 


Stand. Give me but demonſtration of her granting 


you any favour, and it 1s enough. 

Wild. Will you take my word ? 

Stand. Pardon me, fir, I cannot. 

Wild. Will you believe your own eyes? 

Stand. Tis ten to one whether 1 ſhall or no, they 
have deceived me already. 

Wild. That's hard—But ſome means I ſhall deviſe for 
your ſatis faction. 7 ; 

Wife. [without] Come, away with him! 

Wild. We muſt fly this place, elſe that cluſter of 
mob will overwhelm us. | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Mob, Tom Errand's Fife hurrying in Clincher ſe- 
nior in Errand's cloaths, 


Wife. Oh, the villain, the rogue, he has murdered 
my huſband : Ah! my poor Timothy! [ Crying, 

Clin. ſen. Dem your Timothy !-—your huſband has 
murdered me, woman ; for he has carried away my fine 
Jubilee cloaths. 

Wife. Ay, you cut-throat, have you not got his 
cloaths upon your back there ?—Neighbours, don't you 
know poor Timothy's coat and apron ? 

Mob. Ay, ay, it is the ſame. | 

Firſt Mob. What ſhall we do with him, neighbours ? 

Second Mob. We'll pull him in pieces. 

Firft Mob. No, no; then we may be hanged for mur- 
der : but we'll drown him. 

Clin. ſen. Ah, good people, pray don't droun ne; 
for [ never learnt to ſwim in all my life. Ah, this pla- 
guy intriguing |! 


Mos. 
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tleman. Hands off there; he muſt not be abuſed.— 
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Mob. Away with him; away with him to the Thames. 
Clin. ſen. Oh, if I had but my ci ing girdle now! 


Enter Conſtable. 


Conft, Hold, neighbours ; I command the peace. 
Wife. Oh, Mr. Conſtable, here's a rogue that has 
murdered my huſband, and robbed him of his cloaths ! 
Conſt. Murder and robbery! then he muſt be a gen- 


Give an account of yourſelf. Are you a gentleman ? 
Clin. ſen. No, fir, I am a beau. 

. "Conſt. A beau! Then you have killed nobody, I'm 

perſuaded. How came you by theſe cloaths, fir ? 

Clin. ſen. You muſt know, fir, that walking along, fir ; 

I don't know how, fir ; I can't tell where, fir ; and ſo the 

porter and I changed cloaths, ſir. 


 Conft, Very well ! the man ſpeaks reaſon, and like a 
gentleman. 


Wife. But pray, Mr. Conſtable, aſk him how he 
changed cloaths with him. | 
Conſt. Silence, woman !. and don't diſturb the court. 
— Well, fir, how did you change cloaths ? 
Clin. ſen. Why, fir, he pulled off my coat, and I drew 
off his: fo I put on his coat, and he put on mine. 
Conſt. Why, neighbours, I don't find that he's guilty. 
Search him ; and if he carries no arms about him, we'll 
let him go. [T hey ſearch his pockets, and pull out his piſtols, 
Clin. ſen. O Gemini! My Jubilee piſtols ! x 
Con. What, a caſe of piſtols ! Then the caſe is plain. 
Speak, what are you, ſir? Whence come you, and whi- 
ther go you ? | 
Clin. ſen. Sir, | came from Ruſſel- ſtreet, and am go- 
ing to the Jubilee, 
, Wife. You ſhall go to the gallows, you rogue. 
Conſt. Away with him, away with him to Newgate, 


. | 
Clin. /en. I ſhall go to the Jubilee now, indeed. 
| [ Exeunt | 


Re-enter Wildair and Standard. 
' Wild. In ſhort, Colonel, tis all nonſenſe. Fight for a 
woman! Hard by is the lady's houſe, if you pleaſe we'll - 
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wait on her together: you Hall draw your ſword ; I'll 
draw my ſnuft-box : you ſhall produce your wounds re- 
ceived in war; I'll relate mine by Cupid's dart: you 
ſhall ſwear.; ll figh : you ſhall /, /a, and Ill coupe; 
and if ſhe flies not to my arms like a hawk to its perch, 
my dancing-maſter deſerves to be damned. 

Stand, With the generality of women, I grant you 
theſe arts may prevail. 

Wild. Generality of women ! Why there again, you're 
out.——But will you be convinced, if our plot ſucceeds ? 
Stand. I rely on your word and honour, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Then meet me half an hour hence at the Shak- 
ſpeare. You muſt oblige me by taking a hearty glaſs 
with me toward the fitting me out for a certain project, 
which this night I undertake. g 
- Stand. I gueſs by the preparation, that woman's the 

eſign. 

Wild. Yes, faith.—I am taken dangerous ill with 
two fooliſh maladies, modeſty and love; the firſt I'll cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging with 
the damſel. A ſure remedy. obatum eſt. 

Stand. I'll certainly meet you, Hr. | Exeunt ſewerally. 


Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 


Clin. jun. Ah! Dicky, this London is a ſad place, a 
ſad vicious place! I wiſh that I were in the country 
again. And this brother of mine, I'm ſorry he's ſo great 
a rake. I] had rather ſee him dead than ſee him thus. 

Dick. Ay, ſir, he'll ſpend his whole eſtate at this ſame 
Jubilee. Who d'ye think lives at this ſame Jubilee ? 

Clin. jun. Who pray? 

Dick. The Pope. 

Clin. jun. The devil he does! My brother go to the 
place where the Pope dwells! He's bewitched ſure ! 


Enter Tom Errand in Clincher ſenior*s cloaths. 


Dick. Indeed, I believe he is, for he's ſtrangely altered. 

Clin. jun. Altered! Why he looks like a jeſuit already. 

Err. This lace will ſell. What a blockhead was the 
fellow to truſt me with his coat! If I can get croſs the 
| garden, down to the water-ſide, I am pretty ſecure. 
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Chia. jun, Brother —Alaw! O Gemini! Are you my 
brother ? | | 
Dick. I ſeize you in the king's name, fir. | 

Err. O Lord! Should this proye ſome parliaments» 
man now 

Clin. jun. Speak, you rogue, what are you ? 

Err. A poor porter, fir, and going of an errand. 

Dick. V/ hat errand? Speak, you rogue. 

Err. A fool's errand, I'm afraid. 

Clin. jun. Who ſent you? 

Err. A beau, fir. 

Dick. No, no ; the rogue has murdered your brother, 
and ftript him of his cloaths. 

Clin. jun, Murdered my brother! O crimini! O my 
poor Jubilee brother !—Stay, by Jupiter Ammon, I'm 
heir though. Speak, firrab, have you killed him ? 
Confeſs that you have killed him, and [I'll give you half 
a crown. 

Err. Whol, fir? Alack-a-day, ſir, I never killed 
any man, but a carrier's horſe once. 

Clin. jun. Then gn ſhall certainly be hanged ; but 
confeſs that you kill im, and we'll let you go. | 

Err. Telling the truth hangs a man, but confeſſing a 
he can do no harm; beſides, if the worſt come to the 
worſt, I can but deny it again.— Well, fir, ſince I muſt 
tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. jun. Here's your money, ſir.— But are you ſure 
you killed him dead ? | 

Err. Sir, I'll ſwear it before any judge in England. 

| Dick. But are you ſure that he's dead in law ? | 

Err. Dead in law? I can't tell whether he be dead i 
law : but he's dead as a door-nail, for I gave him ſeven 
knocks on the head with a hammer, 

Dick, Then you have the eſtate by ſtatute. Any man | 
that is knocked o'ch' head is dead in law. 

Clin. jun. But are you ſure he was compos mentis when 


Err. I ſuppoſe he was, fir ; for he told me nothing to 
the contrary afterwards. 1 

Clin. jun. Hey! Then I go to the Jubilee. Strip, 
ſir, ſtrip. By Jupiter Ammon; ſtrip. 

Dick. Ahl don't ſwear, fir, [ Puts on his brother*s 2 
| n. 
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Clin. jun. Swear fir ! Zoons, han't I got the eſtate, flr? 
Come, fir, now I'm in mourning for my brother. 

Err, I hope you'll let me go now, fir. 

Clin. jun. Yes, yes, fir; but you muſt do me the fa- 
your to ſwear poſitively before a magiſtrate, that you 
killed him ml os that I may enter upon the eſtate with- 
out any trouble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's 
gone, ſince I put on theſe fine cloaths, -Hey ! call me a 
coach ſomebody. 

Err. Ay, maſter, let me go, and I'll call one imme- 
diately. | 

Clin. jun. No, no, —Dicky, carry this ſpark before a 
juſtice, and when he has made oath, you may diſcharge 
him: and I'll goſee Angelica. { Exeunt Dicky and Errand. 
Now that I'm an elder brother, I'll court, and ſwear, 
x. rant, and rake, and go to the Jubilee with the beſt 
Ot em. 


SCENE II. Lurewell's Houſe. 
Enter Lurewell and Parley. 


Lure, Are you ſure that Vizard had my letter ? 

Par. Yes, yes, madam ; one of your ladyſhip's foot- 
men gave it to him in the Park, and he told the bearer, 
with all tranſports of joy, that he would be punctual to a 
minute. 

Lure. Thus moſt villains ſome time or other are punc- 
tual to their ruin; and hypocriſy, by impoſing on the 
world, at laſt deceives itſelf. Are all things prepared for 
his reception ? 

Par. Exactly to your ladyſhip's order; the Alderman 
too is juſt come, dreſſed and cooked up for iniquity. 

Lure. Then he has got woman's cloaths on ? 

Par. Yes, madam, and has paſſed upon the family for 
your nurſe, | 

Lure. Convey him into that cloſet, and put out the 
candles, and tell him, I'll wait on him preſently. 

[ 45 Parley goes to pat out the candles, ſomebody knocks; 

Lure. This muſt be Sir Harry: tell him l'm not to be 
ſpoke with. 

Par. Sir, my lady's not to be ſpoke with. | 

Wild. I muſt have that from her own mouth, a 

| | ner 
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playing the fool, and are fo induſtrious in your profuſe- 


ſign for this ring ? 


Enter Sir Harry Anging. 
SONG. 


Ye chearful virgins, have you ſeen 
My fair Myrtilla paſs the green, 
o roſe, or je{/amine bower z 
Or, does fhe ſeek the woodbine ſpade, 
For. ſure you know the charming maid, 


Sweet as the May-blewn flower ? 


Her voice is like the liunet's lay, 
Hhich warbles chearful on the ſpray, 
To hail the virgin queen : 

Her heart is blither than her tongue; 
Her paſſions gently move along, 
Like a /mooth gliding ftream. 


Lure. Tis too early for ſerenading, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Whereſoever love 1s, there muſic 1s proper ; 
there's an harmonious conſent in their natures, and 
when rightly joined, they make up the chorus of earthly 
happineſs. | 

Lure. But, Sir Harry, what tempeſt drives you here at 
this hour? 

Will, No tempeſt, madam, but love, madam 

80 [ Taking her by the hand, 

Lure. As pure and white as angels joft deſires, 

Wild. Fierce, as when ripe conſenting beauty fires. 
Is't not ſo? | 
Lure. O villain! What privilege has men to our 
deſtruction, that thus they hunt our ruin? [ Afar. 
If this be a love token, [Wild. drops a ring, ſhe takes it up. 
your miſtreſſes favours hang very looſe about you, i. 

Wild. I can't, juſtly, madam, pay your trouble of 
taking it up, by any thing, but deſiring you to wear it. 

Lure. You gentlemen have the cunningeſt ways of 


neſs. Speak ſeriouſly, am I beholden to chance or de- 


Wild. To deſign, upon my honour.—And-I hope my - 


deſign. will ſucceed. + [ 4fede, 
Lure. And What ſpall I give you for ſuch a fine thing ? 1 


Wild, 


— 
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Wild. You'll give me another, you'll give me another fine 

Thing. 2 [ Both ſing; 
Lure. Shall I be free with you, Sir Harry? 
Wild. With all my heart, madam, ſo I may be free 
with you. | | E 
Lare. Then plainhy, fir, I ſhall beg the favour to ſee 
you ſome other time ; for at this very minute I have two 
lovers in the houſe. © ae K- 
Wild. Then to be as plain, I muft be gone this mi- 
nute, for I muſt ſee another miſtreſs within theſe two 
hours. | 2 | 
Lure. Frank and free. 2 9422 
Wild. As you with me—Madam, your moſt humble 
ſer vant. n 8 Ex il. 

Lure. Nothing can diſturb his humour. Now for my . 
merehant and Ward. Parley, do as I bade you. 
[ Exit, and takes the candles with ber. 


Parley goes out, and returns, leading in Smuggler, dreſſed 


in avoman”s cloaths. 


Par. This way, Mr. Alderman. 
Smug, Well, Mrs. Parley, —I'm obliged to you for 
this trouble; here are a couple of ſhillings for you.— 
Times are hard, very hard indeed; but next viſit II 
| Real a pair of filk ſtockings from my wife, and bring them 

to you, : | 
Par. Here, fir, get into this cloſet, and my lady will 
wait on you preſently. | 
Puts bim into the cloſet, runs out, and returns with Vizard. 
Vir. Where wouldeſt thou lead me, my dear auſpicious 
little pilot? 
Par. You're almoſt in port, fir ; my lady's inthe cloſet, 
and will come out to you immediately. Ip 

Fiz, Let me thank thee as I ought. ' [| Kiſſes ber. 

Par, Pfhaw! who has hired me beſt ; a couple of ſhil- 
lings, or a couple of kiſſes ? 1% [ Exit, 

ix. Propitious darkneſs guides the lover's ſteps, and 
night that ſhadows outward ſenſe, lights up our inward 
Joy. | TS 
Smug. | Peeping out of the cloſet.) Bleſs me] What voice 
is this? —My nephew's, _ certainly poſſeſſed with an 
? 33 | evil 
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no ſooner he's dead, but Ill rattle over his grave with a 
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evil ſpirit; he talks as prophanely as an actor poſſeſſed 
with a poet. 


Viz. Ha! I hear a voice: madam. _My life, my 


| happineſs, where are you, madam ? 


Smug. Madam! He takes me for a woman too: Il 
try him. Where have you left your ſanctity, Mr. Vi- 
xard? _ / 

Viz. Talk no more of that ungrateful ſubject I left it 
where it has only buſineſs, with daylight; tis needleſs to 
wear a maſk in the dark. | 


Smug. Well, ſir, but I ſuppoſe you've ſome other mo- 
tive beſides pleaſure ? 


Viz. Yes, madam, the honeſteſt motive in the world, 
intereſt. You muſt know, madam, that I have an old un- 
cle, Alderman Smuggler, you have ſeen him, I ſuppoſe ? 

© Smug, Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall acquaintance. with 


Viz. Tis the moſt knaviſh; preciſe, covetous old 
rogue, that ever died of the gout. : 

Smug. Ah, the young ſon of a whore! [ 4fide.] Well, 
fir, and what of him? I know him very well. 

Viz. Why, madam, he has a ſwinging eſtate, which I 
deſign to purchaſe as a faint, and fpend like a gentleman. 
He got it by cheating, and ſhould loſe it by deceit. And 


coach and ſix, to inform his covetous ghoſt how genteely 
I ſpend his money. 


Smug. I'll prevent you, boy, for I'll have my money 
buried with me. [ Afede. 
Viz. Bleſs me, madam! here's a light coming this 


way. I muſt fly immediately: when ſhall I ſee you 
again, madam ? 


Smug. Sooner than you expect, my dear. 

Viz. Pardon me, dear madam ; I would not be ſeen for 
the world. I would ſooner forfeit my life, nay my plea- 
ſure, than my reputation, [ Exeunt ſeuerally. 
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THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 5a 
ACT v. 
SCENE. I. - Lady Darling's Houſe 


Darling and Angelica. : 
ag? bf |} cure gets ſince you have to deal with' a 
: man of ſo peculiar a temper, you mult not 

think the general arts of love can ſecure him ; you may, 
therefore, allow ſuch a courtier ſome encouragement ex- 
traordinary, without reproach to your modeſty, 

Ang. Pray, madam, by what means were you made 
acquainted with his deſigns ? - - | | 
Darl. Means, child! Why my couſin Vizard, who, 
I'm ſare, is your fincere friend, ſent him. He brought 
me this letter from my couſin. - — 


Ang. Ha, ine then Vm abuſed in earneſt. 
Would Sir Harry, by his inſtigation, fix a baſe affront 


crime. This letter ſhall trace the truth. [¶Aſde. 
My ſuſpicions, madam, are much cleared; and I hope 
to ſatisfy your ladyſhip in my management, when next I 
ſee Sir Harry. | 


Enter Servant. 


1 Madam, here's a gentleman below calls himſelf 
ildair. | 15 1 
Dar. Conduct him up.— Daughter, I won't doubt 
your diſcretion. By 
| Enter Wildair. | 
Mild. Oh, the delights of love and Burgundy . 
Madam, I have toaſted your ladyſhip fifteen bumpers 
Eu, and ſwallowed Cupids like Loches to every 
glas. | | 

Ang. And what then, fir ? | : 
Hild. Why then, madam, the wine has got into my 
head, and the Cupids inte my heart; and unleſs, by 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eaſe the ſmart, 
I'm a loſt man, madam. 
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Gives her th: letter, which ſhe opens. 


upon me? No, I can't ſuſpect him of fo ungenteel a 


Exit Darling. 
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Ang. Pray confider who you are ſo free with, fir; a 
woman of condition, that can call half a dozen footmen 
upon occaſion. | 

Wild. Nay, madam, if you have a mind to toſs me in a 
blanket,” half a dozen chambermaids would do better 
ſervice. Come, come, madam, though the wine 
makes me liſp, yet it has taught me to ſpeak plainer; 
By all the duſt of my ancient progenitors, I muſt this 
night reſt in your arms. 

Ang. Nay then, who waits there? [ Enter Footmen, 
Take hold of that madman, and bind him. | 

Mild. Nay, then Burgundy's the word, ſlaughter will 
enſue. Hold ! do you know, ſcoundrels, that I have 
been A victorious Burgundy ? Nay, then have 
among yes ogs. | 

[ Throws money among them ; they ſcramble and take it 

up. He pelting them out, ſhuts the door, and returns, 

Raſcals, poltroons !=!l——l have charmed the dragon, and 
no the fruit's my own. | 

Ang. O, the mercenary wretches !=—This was a plot 

to betray me. | 
Mild. I have put the whole army to flight: and now. 
I'll take the general priſoner. [ Laying hold on her. 

Ang. I conjure you, fir, by the ſacred name of honour, 
by your dead father's name, and the fair reputation of 
your mother*s chaſtity, that you offer not the leaſt offence 
Aalready you have wronged me paſt redreſs. | 

Wild. 'Thou art the moſt unaccountable creature. 
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Behold thy beau in buſkins. $3 | 

Ang. Behold me, fir ; every glance from my reproach- 
ing eyes is armed with ſharp reſentment, and with a vir- 
tuous pride that looks diſhonour dead. 


met with. [4/ide.] Look ye, madam, as to that ſlender 
particular of your virtue, we ſhan't quarrel about it; you 


leaſe : you may ſay your prayers all the time: — 

bat pray, madam, be pleaſed to conſider what is this ſame 
virtue that you make ſuch a mighty noiſe about. Can 
your virtue beſpeak you a front row in the boxes? No, 
for the players can't hve upon virtue. Can your virtue 
keep you a coach and ſix? No, no; your virtuous wo- 
man walks on foot. Can your virtue hire you a pew in 
the church? Why, the very ſexton will tell you, No. 
Can your virtue ſtake for you at piquet? No. Then, 
what buſineſs has a woman with virtue ? Comes 
come, madam, I offered you fifty guineas ;— — 
there's a hundred. The devil! virtuous ſtill! Why, 
it is a hundred, five ſcore, a hundred guineas. 
Ang. O indignation! Were Ja man, you durſt not uſe 
me thus; but the mean, poor abuſe you throw on me, 
reflects upon yourſelf; our ſex ſtill ſtrikes an awe upon 
the brave, and only cowards dare affront a woman. 

Wild. Aﬀront ! *Sdeath, madam ! —a hundred guineas 
will ſet up a bank at baſſet; a hundred guineas will fur- 
mſh out your lodgings with china; a hundred guineas . 
will give you an air of quality ;.a hundred gumeas will : 
buy you a rich ſcrutoir for your bi/let doux, or a fine com- 
mon-prayer book for your virtue; a hundred guineas will 
buy a hundred fine things, and fine things are for fine 
ladies, and fine ladies are for fine gentlemen, and fine - 
gentlemen are Egad, this Burgundy makes a man 
ſpeak like an angel. Come, come, . madam, take 
it, and put it to what ,uſe you pleaſe. | 
Ang. I'll uſe it as I would uſe the baſe unworthy: giver, 
' thus! {Throws down vhe purſe, and lamps upon it. 
- Wild. I have no mind to meddle in ſtate affairs; but 
theſe women will maͤke me a parliament- man ſpite of my 

teteeth, on purpoſe to bring in a bill againſt their extortion. 
. 5 C3. She 


O, my Statira! O, my angry dear ! turn thy eyes on me 


Wild. This is the firſt whore in heroics that I have 


may be as virtuous as any woman in England, if you 
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She tramples under foot that deity which all the world 
adores. O, the blooming pride of beautiful eighteen ! 
Pihaw ? I'll talk to her no longer; I'll make my market 
with the old gentlewoman, ſhe knows buſineſs better. 
L Goes to the door. ] Here, you friend, pray defire the old 


lady to walk in. Hark'e, egad, madam, I'll tell your 


mother. 
Enter Lady Darling. 
Dar. Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my daugh- 
ter, pray? 5 
Wild. Like her, madam !—Hark*e, will you take it? 
Why, faith, madam.— Take the money, I ſay ; or, egad, 
all's out. N 
Angel. All ſhall out. Sir, you're a ſcandal to the name 
of gentleman. : 
ild. With all my heart, madam. In ſhort, madam, 
your daughter has uſed me ſomewhat too familiarly, 
though I have treated her like a woman of quality. 
Angel. Hold, fir; ſtop your abuſive tongue, too looſe 
for modeſt ears to hear. Madam, I did before ſuſpect 
that his deſigns were baſe, now they're too plain: This 
knight, this mighty man of wit and humour, is made a 
tool to a knave: Vizard has ſent him on a bully's errand, 
to affront a woman ; but I ſcorn the abufe, and him that 
offered it. 
 » Darl. How, fir! come to affront us? This is beyond 
ſufferance !—But ſay, thou abuſive man, what injury have 
you ever received from me, or mine, thus to engage you 
in this ſcandalous aſperſion? 
Angel. Yes, fir, what cauſe, what motives could induce 
you thus to debaſe yourſelf below your rank ? 
Wild. Hey day ! now dear Roxana, and you my fair 
Statira! be not ſo very heroic in your ſtyles; Vizard's 
letter may reſolve you, and anſwer all the impertinent 
| queſtions you have made me. : 
Both Women. We appeal to that. - 
Wild. And I'll ſtand to it; he read it to me, and the 
contents were pretty plain, I thought. 
Angel. Here, fir, peruſe it; and ſee how much we are 
injured, and you deceived. | 
Wild. [Opening the letter.] But hold, madam ; [To 
Darling. ]. before I read I'll make ſome condition * EN 
I är 
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ieces; now, madam, if you have clapt in another cypher 
do the account, and make it three or four hundred, egad 
I will not ſtand to't. 


moſt juſt reſentment for this injury. 
- Darl. The letter, fir, ſhall anſwer you. 


Wild. Well then. [ Reads, 


Out of my earneft inclination to ſerve your ladyſpip, and 
my coufin Angelica, — Ay, ay, the very words; I can 
fay it by heart. I have ſent Sir Harry Wildair— 
to— What the devil's this ? Sent Sir Harry Wil- 

© dair to court my coufin ! He read to me quite a 
different thing. He's a gentleman of great farts 
and fortune He's a raſcal] ! and would make 
your daughter very bappy [| Whiſtles.) in a huſband. 
[ Looks fooliſh, and hums a ſong.) Oh, poor Sir Har- 
ry ! what have the angry ſtars deſigned ? A 


Angel. Now, fir, J hope you need no inftigation to re- 
dreſs our wrongs, fince even the injury points the way, 

Darl. Think, fir, that our blood; for many generations, 
has run in the pureſt channel of unſullied honour. _ 

Wild. Ay, madam. [ Bows to ber, 

Angel. Conſider what a tender flower is woman's repu- 
tation, which the leaſt air of foul detraction blaſts. 

Wild. Yes, madam. - [ Bows to the other. 

Darl. Call then to mind your rude and ſcandalous be- 


haviour, 
Wild. Right, madam, | 
Ang. Remember the baſe price you offered me. [ Exit. 
Wile Very true, madam : was ever man fo catechiſed ? 


Darl. Then think that Vizard, villain Vizard, cauſed 
all this, yet lives: that's all; farewell. 


no other way co redreſs your wrongs, bat by fighting ? 
Darl. Only one, fir, which if you can think of, you 
may do; you know the buſineſs I entertained you for. 
Wild. I underitand you, madam. | Exit Darling. ] Here 
am I brought tv a very pretty dilemma, I muſt com- 
mit murder, or commit matrimony. Which is beſt now, 


a licence 
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Vizard ſays here, that I won't ſcruple thirty or forty. 


Angel. New I can't tell whether diſdain or anger be the 


[ Bows again. 


Wild. Stay, madam, {To Darling. ] one word ; is there - 
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a licence from Doctors Commons, or a ſentence from the 


Old Batley? If I kill my man, the law hangs me: if I 


marry my woman, I ſhall hang myſelf.— But, damn it! 


' Cowards dare fight: I'll marry; that's the moſt daring 


action of the two. . [Execunt. 


SCENE II. Newgate. Clincher ſenior, ſolus. 


Clin. /en, How ſevere and melancholy are Newgate 
reflections! Laſt week my father died; yeſterday I 
turned beau; to-day I am laid by the heels, and to- 
morrow ſhall be hung by the neck. I was agreeing 
with a bookſeller about printing an account of my journey 
through France and Italy; but now the hiſtory of my 
travels muſt be through Holborn to Tyburn—T he laft and 
dying ſpeech of Beau Clincher, that was going to the Fubi- 
lee.—Come a half-penny a-piece. A ſad ſound, a ſad 
ſound, faith ! tis one way to have a man's death make a 
great noiſe in the world. 


Enter Tom Errand. 


A reprieve! a reprieve | thou dear, dear—damned rogue: 
Where have you been? Thou art the moſt welcome 
Sonof a whore, where's my cloaths ? | 

Err. Sir, I ſee where mine are; come.. fir,. ſtrip, fir, 


frip. [Exeunt ſtruggling. 
SCENE III. Lady Darling's Houſe. 


Enter Wildair with Letters, Servants folloaving. 


Mild. Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as directed; 
you to Weſtminſter, you to St. James's, and you into the 
City. Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's joy invites 
their preſence. Look all of ye like bridegooms alſo: 
all appear with hoſpitable looks, and bear a welcome in 
your faces. Tell them I'm married: if any aſk to 


whom, make no reply; but tell them that I'm married, 


that joy ſhall crown the day, and love thè night. Be 
gone, fly. a | 


4 Enter standard. 2 
A thouſard welcomes, friend; my pleaſure's now com- 


plete, ſince I can ſhare it with my friend; briſk joy had 
und 


* 


- 
* 


par, and have only a minute to take my leave. 
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from me to you, then back again; and, like the fun, 
grows warmer by reflection. | 
Stand. You're always pleaſant, Sir Harry ; but this 
tranſcends yourſelf : whence proceeds it ? Ces 
Wild. Canſt thou not gueſs, my friend? Whence flows 
all earthly Joy ? What is the life of man, and ſoul of aeg 
ſure? man. What fires the heart with tranſport, 
and the ſoul with raptures? Lovely woman. — 
What is the maſter- ſtroke and ſmile of the creation, but 
charming virtuous aan When nature in the gene- 
ral compoſition, firſt brought woman forth, like a fluſh- 
ed poet, raviſhed with his fancy, with extacy it bleſt the 
fair production! Methinks, my friend, you reliſh 
my joy. What is the cauſe? + n 
Stand. Canſt thou not gueſs ?—What is the bane of 
man, and ſconrge of life, but woman ?— What is the hea- 
theniſh idol man ſets up, and is damned for worſhipping ? 
Treacherous woman.— What are thoſe, whoſe eyes, like 
bafiliſks, ſhine beautiful for ſure deſtruction, whoſe ſmiles 
are dangerous as the grin of fiends, but Yale deluding 
woman — "Woman! whoſe compoſition inverts humanity 
their bodies heavenly ; but their ſouls are clay. 


Wild; Come, come, Colonel, this is too much. 1 


know your wrongs received from Lurewell may excaſe 
your reſentments againſt her: but it is unpardonable to 
charge the failings of a ſingle woman upon the whole ſex. 
I have found one, whoſe virtue : 

Stand. So have I, Sir Harry; I have found one whoſe 
1 above yielding bi gn ; and, if lying, diſſem- 

ling, perjury, and falſhood, be no breaches in a woman's 
nour, ſhe's as innocent as infancy. 

Wild. Well, Colonel, I find your opinion grows 
ſtronger by oppoſition ; I ſhall now, therefore, wave the 
argument, and only beg you for this day to make a ſhew 
of complaiſance at leaſt, 
ing bride. 


Enter Darling and Angelica. | 
Stand. [Saluting Angelica.] I wiſh you, madam, all the 
Joys of love and fortune. | | 
| Enter Clincher junior, | 
Clinch. jun. Gentlemen and ladies, I'm juſt upon the 
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Wild. Whither are you bound, fir? - | | 
Clinch: jun. Bound, fir ! I'm going to the Jubilee, fir. 
' Darl: Bleſs me, couſin! how came you by theſe cloaths? 
Clin. jun. Cloaths | ha, ha, ha! the rareſt jeſt ! ha, ha, 
ha! I ſhall burſt—by Jupiter Ammon, I ſhall burſt! 
Darl. What's the matter, couſin ? 10% 345 
Clin. jun. The matter! ha, ha, ha! Why an honeſt 
4h 1 8 ha, ha! has knocked out my brother's brains, 
„ ha, ha! 
Wild, A very good jeſt, i'faith, ha, ha, ha! | 
Clin. jun. Ay, ſir; but the jeſt of all is, he knocked 
out his brains with a hammer, and ſo he is as dead as. a 
door-nail, ha, ha, ha! . ' 
Darl. And do you laugh, wretch | 
Clin. jun. Laugh! ha, ha, ha! let me ſee ever 3 
ee brother in England that won't laugh at ſuch a 
Jeſt. 
Angel. You appeared a very ſober pious gentleman 
ſome hours ago. 8 8 
Clin. jun. Pſhaw !. I was a fool then: but now, madam,. 
Pm a wit; I can rake now.—As for your part, madam, ' 
ou might have had me once; but now, madam, if you 
ſhould fall to eating chalk, or. gnawing the ſheets, it ia 
none of my fault. Now, madam, I have got an eſtate, 
and I muſt go to the Jubilee. | [ Going. 


Enter Clincher ſenior in 4 blanket.” 


Clin. ſen. Muſt you ſo, rogue, muſt ye ! You will ge 
to the Jubilee, will you ? | 
Clin. jun. A ghoſt, a ghoſt !—Send for the dean and 
chapter preſently. | | 
Clinch. ſen. A ghoſt! No; no, ſirrah, I'm an elder 
brother, rogue. | | 

Ulia. jun. I don't care a farthing for that; I'm ſure 
you're dead in law. 
Clinch. ſen. Why ſo, ſirrah; why fo? 

. © Chin, jun. Becauſe, fir, ] can get a fellow to ſwear he 
knocked out your brains. Smell him, gentlemen, he 
has a deadly ſcent about him. - 2 "i 

Clin. ſer. Truly the apprehenſions of death may have 
made me ſavour a little. O Lord, the Colonel! the 
8 6 apprehenſions i 
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apprehenſions of him may make the ſavour worſe. I'm 
afraid, brother, the coat is too ſhort for you. 

Clin. jun. It will be long enough before you get it. 
In ſhort, fir, were you a ghoſt, or brother, or devil, 
I will go to the Jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon. | Exit. 

Stand. Go to the Jubilee, go the Bear-Garden, — 
the travel of ſuch fools as you doubly injures our country; 
you expoſe our native follies, which ridicule us among 
ſtrangers, and return fraught only with their vices, 
which you vend here for faſhionable gallantry; 'a 
travelling fool is as dangerous as a home-bred villain 
Get you to your native plough and cart, converſe with 
animals like yourſelves, ſheep and oxen ; men are crea- 
tures you don't underſtand. 1 

Wild. Let 'em alone, Colonel, their folly will be now 
diverting. Come, gentlemen, we'll diſpute this point 
ſome other time ; I hear ſome fidlers tuning, let's hear 
how they can entertain us. | 

A Servant enters and whiſpers Wildair. 
Madam, ſhall I beg you to entertain the company in the 
next room for a moment: [To Darling. 

Darl. With all my heart—Come gentlemen. | 


= f Exeunt omnes but Wildair; 
Wild. A lady to enquire for me! who can this be? 


Enter Lurewell. 
O! madam, this favour is beyond my expedctation, to 
come uninvited to dance at my wedding—What d'ye 
gaze at, madam ? | 
Lure. A monſter—if thou'rt married, thou'rt the moſt 
perjured wretch that e'er avouched deceit, 

Wild. Hey day! why, madam, I'm ſure I neyer 
ſwore to marry you; 1 made indeed a ſlight promiſe, 
upon condition of 'your granting me a ſmall favour, but 
you would not conſent you know. 

Lure. How he upbraids me with my ſhame.—-Can you 
deny ybur binding vows when this appears a witnefs 
*gainſt your falfhood. [Shews a ring] Methinks the 
motto iT this ſacred pledge ſhould flaſh confuſion in your 
guilty face—Read, read here the binding words of love 
and honour, words not unknown to your pefidious 
tongue,—tho? utter ſtrangers to your treacherous bas N 
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Wild, Whit the devil is all this !—madarh, I'm not at 
leiſure for raillery at. preſent, I have weighty affairs 
upon my hands; the buſineſs of pleaſure, madam ; any 


Other time. [ Going, © 
Lure. Stay, I conjure you ſtay. : 
Wild. Faith I can't, my bride expects me. [ Exit, 


Lure. Grant me ſome wild expreſſions, Heavens, or 


I ſhall burſ.— Woman's weakneſs, man's falſhood; my 


own ſhame, and love's diſdain, at once ſwell up my 
breaſt Words, words, or I ſhall burſt. [ Going. 


Enter Standard. f 

Stand. Stay, madam, if you are a perfect woman, you 
have confidence to outface a crime, and bear the charge 
of guilt without a bluſh. 

Lure. The charge of guilt! What? making a fool of 
in the act. 6 

Stand. Your falſhood can't be reached by malice nor 
by ſatire ; *gainſt mine own eyes, I ſtill maintained your 
truth. I imagined Wildair's boaſting of your favours 
to be the pure reſult of his own vanity : at laſt he urged 
your- taking preſents of him, as a convincing proof of 
which you yeſterday from him received that ring, which 
ring, that I might be ſure he gave it, I lent it him for 
that purpoſe! and defire you now, madamyto reſtore it 


to the juſt owner. | ; | | | 
Lure. The juſt owner! Anſwer me, did not you receive 


this ring about twelve years ago? — 
Stand. I did. ; : 
Lure. And were not you about that time entertained 


two nights at the houſe of Sir Oliver Manly in Oxford- 


ſhire ? 3 
Stand. I was, I was: [Runs to her and embraces ber.] 
The bleſt remembrance fires my ſoul with tranſport 


1 know the reſt—you are the charming ſhe, and I the 


happy man. 

Lure. How has blind fortune tumbled on the right! 
but where have you wandered ſince ?—'twas cruel to for- 
ſake me. == 54 
. Stand. To tell you the particulars of my fortune are 


1 tao tedious now; my conſtant heart has ſighed alone for 2 
= thee ;—nor fame, nor glory, eber ſhall part us 1 
_— Enter 
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Enter Wildair and Angelica. 


* 


Oh! Sir Harry, fortune has acted miracles to day, 
the ſtory's ſtrange and tedious, but all amounts to this, 
that woman's mind is charming as her perſon, and I am 
made a convert too to beauty. | 
Wild. I wanted only this to make my pleaſure perfect. 


Enter Smuggler. - | 
Smug. So gentlemen and ladies, l'm glad to find you 
ſo merry, is my gracious nephew among ye? 
Wild. Sir, he dares not ſhew his face among ſuch ho- 
nourable company, for your gracious nephew is 
Smuz. What, fir ? have a care what you ſay. 
Wild. A villain, fir. 


Smug. With all my heart—T'll pardon you the beat- | 


ing me for that very word. O! Sir Harry, he is as hy- 
pocritical | 

Lure. As yourſelf, Mr. Alderman: how fares my 
good old nurſe, pray tir ? 

Smus, O madam, I ſhall be even with you before I 
part with your writings and money, that I have in my 
hands. 

Lure. A word with you, Mr. Alderman; do you 
kno this pocket- book. 

Smug. O Lord, it contains an account of all my ſe- 
cret practices in trading | 4/742. | How came you by it? 

Lure. dir Harry here duſted it out of your pocket, at 
my houſe yeſterday: it contains an account of tome ſecret 
practices in your merchandiz:ing——Firſt return all my 
writings, then [ ſhall conſider whether 1 ſhall have your 
proceedings laid before the Parliament or not, whole 
Juſtice will never ſuffer your ſmugg ing to go unpuniſhed. 

Sug. O my poor ſhip and cargo! | 

Clin. ſen. Hark'e, maiter, you kad as good come along 
with me to the Jubilee now. 

Angel. Come, Mr. Aiderman, for once let a woman 
adviſe: would you be t:vught an honeſt man, baniſh 
covetouſneſs, that worſt gout of age: avarice is a poor 
pilfering quality of the ſoul, and will as certainly cheat, 
as a thiet would ſteal. 
reformer of the times, be leſs ſevere in your cenſures, 
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leſs rigid in your precepts, and more ſtrict in your ex- 


__ 


4* 


We love the precepts for the teacher”s ſake; 
Virtue in them appears ſo bright, ſo gay, 
Ve bear with tranſport, and with pride obey. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


ample. 
Wild. Right; virtue flows freer from imitation, than T! 
compulſion. . 7 T 
In vain are muſty morals taught in ſchools, F 
By rigid teachers, and as rigid rules, F 
Where virtue with a frowning aſpect ſtands, E 
And frights the pupil from its rough commands. 4 
ut Woman — | 1 
Charming women can true converts make, - 
( 


END or Acr V. 


E PII. O GU E. 


OW ali depart each his reſpective way, 
To ſpend an evening's chat upon the play ; 

Some to Hippolito's ; one homeward goes, 

And one with loving ſhe retires to th* Roſe. 

T he am'rous pair, in all things frank and free, 
Perhaps may ſave the play in Number Three. 

The tearing ſpark, if Philis ought gainſays, 

Breaks th* drawer*s head, kicks her, and murders Bays. 
To coffee, ſome retreat to ſave their pockets ; ; 
Others, more gen'rous, damn the play at Lecket's< 
But there, 1 hope, the author's fears are vain, 
Malice ne er ſpoke in generous Champaign. 

T hat poet merits an ignoble death, 

Who fears to fall over a brave Monteth. 

The privilege of wine we only aſt, 

You'll taſte again, before you damn the Haft. 

Our author fears not jou; but thoje he may, 
Wha in cold blood murder a man in Tea, 


EPILOGUE. 63 
Tboſe men of ſpleen, who, fond the world ſhould know it, 


Sit down, and for tbeir T wo-pence damn a poet. 
Their criticiſms good, that wwe can ſay for't, 

They underſtand a play—too well to pay for't. 

From box to ſtage, from tage to box they run, 

Firſt ſteal the play, then damn it when they*ve done. 
But now, ro know what fate may us betide, 
Among our friends in Cornhill and Cheap ide. 

But thoſe, I think, hawe but one rule for plays; 
They'll Jay they're good, if fo the world but Jays. 

IF it ſhould pleaſe them, and their ſpoujes know it, 
They ſtrait enquire what kind of man's the poet. 

But from ſide- box we dread a fearful doom, 

All the good=natur*d beaux are gone to Rome. 

The ladies cenſure I'd almaſ forgot, f 

Then for a line or two t'engage their wete: 

But that way's odd, below our author's aim, 

No befs than his whole play is compliment to them 5 
For their ſakes then theplay can't miſe ſucceeding, 
Though critics may avant wit, they have good breeding 3 
They wort, I'm ſure, forfeit the ladies graces, 

By ſhewing their ill-nature to their faces; 

Our bufine/s with good manners may be done, 
Flatter us here, and damn us when you're gone. 


FINIS. 


© * a -F Y * 1 
pa - — 
ey — — ——— — 
— — - — 
3 1 PLS - > 
—> ” 4 4. „ 


— — 
* > - 
4 \ 
- a 2 — 


BOOKS printed for W. Lownps. 


| * FOLIO. 

D ITographia Britannica, by Dr. Kippis, vols. 1, 2, 3, 
and 4, at 11. 13s. each in boards. 

Beawes's Merchant's: Directory, improved by Morti- 


mer, 21. 28. 


Cotemperary Sovereigns of Europe from the year $00, 


on a ſheet, 6d. 
Entick's Continuation to Maitland's Hiſtory of Lon+ 
don, with cuts, 78. 6d. fewed, | 
Henſhall's Plan of all the Navigable Canals in Eng- 
land, coloured, on an imperial ſheet, 58. on canvas in 
a caſe for the pocket, 7s. 6d. and on mahogany rol- 
lers, 108. 6d. ; 
Jacob's Law Dictionary, corrected by Morgan, 21. 28. 
fohnſon's Engliſh Dictionary, with a head, 31. 38. 
Lowndes's Pariſh Regiſters>- for Banns of Marriage, 
Marriages, Births or Chriſtenings, and Burials, on 
fine demy writing paper 58. per quire, and on parch- 
ment at 18. or on vellum at 2s. per leaf. 
Map of- London, coloured, 6d.—in a caſe for the 
pocket, 15.—and on canvas, in a cafe, 18. 6d. 


Poſtlethwayt's. Dictionary of Trade and Commerce, 


with plates, 2 vol. 41. 108. 

State Trials, with Prefaces by Francis Hargrave, Eſq. 
11 vol. 10l. 108. in boards. 

The ſame on royal paper, 11 vol. 141. 14s. in boards. 


Wards and Diviſions of London, Weſtminſter, &c. on 


. Anſon's Voyage round the World, with plates, 11. 58. 


Wood's Inſtitute of the Civil Law, al. 75./% e 


20 copper plates, 6s. ſewed. 
Wood's Body of Conveyancing, 3 vol. publiſhing in 
weekly Numbers, at 1s. each. i 


(23 TY 79 

QU ART O. 20 

| 3 DSF 

Ainſworth's Latin and Engliſh Dictionary, by Morell, 
41. 78. 


Boyer's French and Engliſh Dictionary, by Prieur, with 
a head, 11. 78. 


Books printed for W. Lownpes. 


charts, 10s. 6d. boards. | 

Clarendon's Political Geography of Europe, with Sta- 
tiſtical Tables, 6s. in boards, or 1 5s. having the Ta- 
bles paſted on canvas, with rollers; and fine paper 
copies, 9s. in boards, 18s. on canvas, &c. 

Cruden's Concordance, with his Portrait, 11. 7s. 

Hederict Lexicon, Græcum & Latinum, 11. 5s. 

Johnſon's Engliſh Dictionary, 2 vol. with head, 31. 3s. 

Locke's Works, by Biſhop Law, 4 vol. 51. 

Milton's Poetical Works, by Biſhop Newton, with ele- 
gant plates, 3 vol. 3l. 15s. 

Watſon's Hiſtory of Haliſax, with plates, 11. 1s. 


O CT A: V0: 


Abelard and Eloiſa, by Hughes, with 7 poems by Pope 
and other authors, and 6 elegant plates, 58. 

Ainſworth's Latin and Engliſh Dictionary, abridged, 
by Morell, gs. 

Albin's Natural Hiſtory of Engliſh Song Birds, with 
plates, 3s. plain, or 7s. Gd. coloured. | 

Anſon's Voyage, by Walter, with maps, 78. 

Aſhton and Clegg's Expoſitor or Spelling Book, 1s. 

Bailey's Engliſh Dictionary, by Dr. Harwood, 7s. 

| Bailey's Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Latin, with Engliſh 
notes, 6s. - 

Barclay's Engliſh Dictionary, 88. 

Bartlet's Farriery, with plates, 45. | 

Boyer's French and Engliſh Dictionary, abridged, 78. 

Brookes's General Gazetteer, with maps, 78. 

Chambaud's French Exerciſes, 28. | 

Chambaud's Rudiments of the French Tongue, 18. 6d. 

Chambaud's Treaſure of the French Language, 28. 6d. 

Cheſelden's Anatomy, with plates, 2 vol. 125. 

Clark's Hiſtory of Knighthood, with plates, 75. 

Collins's Peerage, with plates, ꝙ vol. 31. 1s. Ed. 

Supplement to ditto, with plates, 7s. 6d. in boards. 

Davidſon's Virgil, Latin and Engliſh, 2 vol. 10s. 

Dyche's Englith Dictionary improved, 8s, 

Elegant Extracts in proſe, plates, 10s. Gd. 


Elegant: 


Clarendon's Sketch of the Iriſh Revenue, with coloured 
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Elegant Extracts in verſe, plates, 108. 6d. 
Elegant Epiſtles, ancient and modern, gs. 
Every Man his own Lawyer, 75. 
Falconer's Eſſay on the Bath Waters, 2 vol. 128. 
Ferguſon's Aſtronomy, with plates, 9s. 
Ferguſon's Lectures on Mechanics, plates, 7s. 6d. 
Fielding's Life and Works, by Mr. Murphy, with ele- 
gant frontiſpieces, 10 vol. zl. 
Franklin's Tragedies of Sophocles, with plates, 7s. 
Glaſſe's Art of Cookery, 5s. 
Goldfmith's Plays and Poems, with plates, 2 vol, 78. 
Guardian, with Vignette Titles and Notes, 2 vol. 148. 
Hawkins's Life of Dr. Johnſon, Bs. 
Hervey's Meditations, with a head, 6s. _ 
Hervey's Meditations, crown 8vo. with plates, 58. 
Hill's Life and Dramatic Works, 2 vol. 128. 
Horſman's Conveyancing, 3 vol. 11. 11s. 6d, 
Hutchinſon's Spirit of Maſbary, 4s. 6d. 
Hutchinſon's Excurſion to the Lakes, plates, 7s. 
Jodrell's Dramatic Works, compleat, 78. Gd. 
odrell's Six Select Dramatic Pieces, 5s. 
ohnſon's Engliſh Dictionary, abridged, 88. 
ohnſon's Lives of the Poets, 4 vol. 11 48. 
uvenalis & Perſius Delphini, 6s. 
ennet's Roman Antiquities, with plates, 6s. 
Langley's Builder's Jewel, with plates, 48. 6d. 
Lacks on Human Underſtanding, 2 vol. 12s. 
Maclaurin's Account of Sir Iſaac Newton's Diſcoveries, 
with plates, 6s. f 
Maclaurin's Algebra, with plates, 7s. 
Malone's Shakſpeare, with plates, 11 vol. 41. 88. 
Martin's Introduction to the Newtonian Philoſophy, 
plates, 4s. 6d. 
Milne's Botanical Dictionary, with plates, 7s. 6d, 
Supplement to ditto, with plates, 38. in boards. 
Montaigne's Eſſays, 3 vol. 188. | 
Nelſon's Companion for the Feſtivals and Faſts, 6s. 
Newton's Milton's Paradife Loſt, plates, 2 vol. 148. 
Ditto, ditto, Regained, plates, 2 vol. 128. 
Norris on the Slave Trade, with a map, 5s. 
Palermo's Italian Grammar, 6s. 
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